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L'uiUTen ett one esp^e de livre, dont on n'a la qne la premiere 
page quand on n'a vu que son pays. Ten u feoillet^ on asses 
grand nombre, qae j'ai trouv^ ^galement maavaises. Get exa- 
men ne m'a point 6te infroctneax. Je haissais ma patrie. 
Tontes les impertinences des peuples divers, parmi lesqnels j'ai 
v^cu, m'ont rfooncili^ avec elle. Qoand je n'aurais tir6 d'antre 
bdn^fice de mes voyages que celui-lH, je n*en regretterais ni les 
fraiSk ni les fatigues. LE COSMOPOLITE. 
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PREFACE. 



Trb following poem was written, for the most 
part; amidst the scenes which it attempts to describe; 
It was begun in Albania; and the parts rdativie to 
Spain and Portugal were composed from the aa« 
thbr's observations in those countries. Thus much 
it may be necessary to state for the correctness of 
thetlescriptions. : The scenes attempted to be sketch- 
ed are in Spain, Portugal, Epirus,.Acarnania, and 
Greece. There for the present the poem stops : its 
reception will determine whether the author may 
venture to conduct his readers to the capital of thtf 
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East, through Ionia and Phrygia : these two cantos 
are merely experimental. 

A fictitious character is introduced for the sake of 
giving some connexion to the piece ; which^ how- 
ever, makes no pretension to regularity. It has 
been suggested to me by friends, on whose opinions 
I set a high vahie^ that in this fictitious character, 
" Childe Harold," I liiay incur the suspicion of 
having intended some real personage: this I beg 
leave, onoe for.all, to disclaim— Harold is the diild 
of invagination^ for the purpose I have stated. In 
some very trivial pafticulars, and those meiely local, 
there might be grounds for such a notion ; but in 
the main points, I should hope, none whatever. 

It is almost superfluous to mention that the ap- 
yellatiotii <V€hilde," as '' CfaUde Waters/* ^' Childe 
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Childers^" &c. is used as more consonant with the 
old structure of versification which I have ado]^ted« 
The '' Good Night/' in the heginning of the fint 
canto^ was suggested hy ^* Lord Maxwell's Qood 
Nighe>" in the Border Minstrelsy, edited by Mr. 
Scott. 

Wifli the diiferent poems which hare been pub* 
Ushed on Spanish subjects, there may be found some 
slight coincidence in the first part, which treats of 
the Peninsula, but it can only be casual; as, with 
^e exception of a few concluding stanzas, the 
whole of this poem waa written in the Levantr 

The stanza of Spenser, according to one of bur 
most successful poets, admits of every variety. Dr. 
Beattie makes the following observation : '* Not 
long ago I began a poem in the style and stanza f)^ 
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> S^enser^ in which I propose to give full scope to 

my inclination, and be either droll or pathetic^ de- 
scriptive or sentimental^ tender or satirical, as the 
humour strikes me ; for^ if I mistake not^ the mea- 
sure which I have adopted admits equally of all 
these kinds of composition*." — Strengthened in my 
opinion by such authority, and by the example of 
some in the highest order of Italian poets, I shall 
make no apology for attempts at similar variations 
in the following composition ; satisfied that, if they 
are imsuccessful, their failure must be in the execu-^ 
tion, rather than in the design sanctioned by the 
practice of Ariosto, Thomson, and Beattie. 

* Beattie*8 Letters. 
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XI 
ADDITION TO THE 

PREFACE. 

' I have now waited till almost all our periodical 
journals have distributed their usual portion of cri* 
ticism. To the justice of the generality of their 
criticisms I have nothing to object -, it would ill be- 
come me to quarrel with their very slight degree of 
censure^ when^ perhaps^ if they had been less kind 
they had been more candid. Returning^ therefore, 
to all and each my best thanks for their liberality^ 
oh one point alone shall I venture an observation. 
Amongst the many objections justly urged to the 
very indifferent character of the ^* vagrant Childe/' 
(whom, notwithstanding many hints to the contrary, 
I still maintain to be a fictitious personage), it has 
been stated^ that besides the anachronism^ he is very 
nnhnightly, as the times of the Knights were times 
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of love> honour^ and so forth. Now it so happens 
that the good old times^ when '' Famour du bon 
vieux temsy I'dmour antique'* flourished, were the 
inost profligate of all possible centuries. Those who 
have any doubts on this subject may consult SU 
Falaye> passirUf and more particularly vol; ii» page 
69* The vows of chivalry were no better kept than 
any other vows whatsoever, and the songs of the 
Troubadours were not more decent, and certainly 
were much less refined, than those of Ovid. — ^The 
*' Cours d*amour, parlemens d'amour ou de courtesie 
et de gentilesse" had much more of ]ov^ than of 
rourtesy or gentleness. — SeeRoUand on the same 
subject with St. Palaye. — ^Whatever other objection 
«iay be urged to that most unamiable penKmag^ 
Childe Harold, he was so far perfectly kiii^itly in 
his attributes — **No waiter, but a knight temfdar^.** 
* The Borers. Anttyacobin. 
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—By the by« I fear that Sir Tristram and Sir Lance- 
lot were no better than they should be, although 
very poetical personages and true knights " sans 
peur^" though not *' sans reproche."-— If the story 
of the institution of the ** Garter" be not a fable> 
the knights of that order have for several centuries 
borne the badge of a Countess of Salisbuiy, of in* 
diierent memory. So much for chivalry. Burke 
need not have regretted that its days are over> 
though Maria' Antoinette was quite as chaste as 
most of those in whose honours lances were shi-? 
vered, and knights unhorsed. 

Before the days of Bayardj and idown to those of 
Sir Joseph Banks (the most chaste and celebrated 
of ancient and modem times), few exceptions will 
be found to this statement^ and I fear a little inves*. 
tigation will teach us not to regret these monstrous 
mummeries of the middle ages. 
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I now leave '' Childe Harold" to live his day, 
ftuch as he is ; it had been more agreeable, and cer- 
tsunly more easy> to have drawn an amiable charac- 
ter. It had been easy to varnish' over his faults^ to 
make him do more and express less^ but he never 
was intended as an example^ further than to show 
that early perversion of mind and morals leads to 
satiety of past pleasures and disappointment in new 
ones^ and that even the beauties of nature^ and the 
stimulus of travel (except ambition^ the most power- 
ful of all excitements) are lost on a soul so consti- 
tuted, or rather misdirected. Had I proceeded 'with 
the Poem^ this character would have deepened as he 
drew to the closer for the outline which Fonce 
meant to fill up for him was, with some exceptions; 
the sketch of a modern Timon, perhaps a poetical 
Zduco. 
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TO lANTHE. 



Not in those dimes wherel have late been straying. 
Though Beauty long hath there been matchless 

deemed; 
Not in those visions to the heart displaying 
Forms which it sighs but to have only dreamed. 
Hath aught like thee in truth or fancy seemed: 
Nor, having seen thee, shall I vainly seek 
To paint those charms which varied as they 

beamed — 

To such as see thee not my words were weak; 

To those who gaze on thee what language could they 

speak? 

b2 
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Ah ! may*st thou ever be what now thou art^ 
Nor unbeseem the promise of thy spring. 
As fair in form^ as warm yejt pure in heart. 
Love's image upon earth without his wing. 
And guileless beyond Hope's imagining! 
And surely she who now so fondly rears 
Thy youth, in thee, thus hourly brightening. 
Beholds the rainbow of her future years. 
Before whose heavenly hues all sorrow disappears. 



Young Peri of the West!— *tis well for me 
My years already doubly number thine ^ 
My loveless eye unmoved may gaze on thee. 
And safely view thy ripening beauties shine; 
Happy, I ne'er shall see them in decline. 
Happier, that while aU younger hearts shall bleed. 
Mine shall escape the doom thine eyes assign 
To those whose admiration shall succeed. 
But mixed with pangs to Love's even loveliest hours 
decreed. 
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Oh! let that eye> Tvhich^ wild as the GazeUe's, 
Now brightly bold or beautifully shy^ 
Wins as it wanders^ dazzles where it dweUs^ 
Glance o'er this page} nor to my verse deny 
That smile for which my breast might vainly sigh. 
Could I to thee be ever more than friend : 
This much, dear maid, accord 5 nor question why 
To one so young my strain I would conamend. 
But bid me with my wreath one matchless lily blend. 



Such is thy name with this my verse entwined; 
And long as kinder eyes a look shall cast 
On Harold's page, lanthe's here enshrined 
Shall thus be first beheld, forgotten last : 
My days once numbered, should this homage! past 
Attract thy fairy fingers near the lyre 
Of him who hailed thee, loveliest as thou wast. 
Such is the most my memory may desire 5 
Though more than Hope can claim, could Friend- 
ship less require ? 
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A ROMAUNT. 



CANTO I. 



I. 

Oh^ thou! in Hellas deemed of heav'nly birtb> 
Muse! formed or fabled at the minstrel's will! 
Since shamed full oft by later lyres on earthy 
Mine dares not call thee from thy sacred hill : 
Yet there I've wandered by thy vaunted rill 5 

' Yes ! sighed o'er Delphi's long-deserted shrine^ ' 
Where^ save that feeble fountain^ all is still; 
Nor mote my shell awake the weary Nine 

To grace so plain a tale — this lowly lay of mine. 
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II. 

Whilome in Albion's isle there dwelt a youth. 
Who ne in virtue's ways did take delight 3 
But spent his days in riot most uncouth, 
And vexed with mirth the drowsy ear of Night, 
Ah, me ! in sooth he was a shameless wight. 
Sore given to revel and ungodly gleej 
Few earthly things found favour in his sight 
Save concubines and carnal companie. 
And flaunting wassailers of high and low degree. 



: III- 

Childe Harold was he bight :— but whence his name 
And lineage long, it suits me not to say 3 
Suffice it, that perchance they were of fame. 
And had been glorious in another day: 
But one sad losel soils a name for aye. 
However mighty in the olden time; 
Nor all that heralds rake from coffined clay. 
Nor florid prose, nor honied lies of rhyme 
Can bla^n evil deeds^ or consecrate a crime. 
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IV. 

Childe Harold basked him in ti&e noon-tide sun, 
Disporting there like any other fly; 
Nor deemed before his little day was done 
One blast might chill him into misery. 
But long ere scarce a third of his passed by. 
Worse than adversity the Childe befell; 
He felt the fulness of satiety: 
Then loathed he in his native land to dwells 
Whichseemed tohim morelonethanEremite*8 sad cell. 



V. 

For he through Sin's long labyrinth had run, 
Nor made atonement when he did amiss^ 
Had sighed to many though he loved but one. 
And that loved one, alas ! could ne'er be his. 
Ah, happy she ! to 'scape from him whose kiss 
Had been pollution unto aught so chaste; 
Who soon had left her charms for vulgar bliss. 
And spoiled her goodly lands to gild his waste. 
Nor calm domestic peace had ever deigned to taste. 
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VI. 

And now Childe Harold was sore sick at heart. 
And from his fellow bacchanals would flee; 
Tis said, at times the sullen tear would start. 
But Pride congealed the drop within his ee: 
Apart he stalked in joyless reverie. 
And from his native land resolved to go. 
And visit scorching climes beyond the sea; 
With pleasure drugged he almost longed for woe. 
And e'en for change of scene would seek the shades 
below. 

VII. 

The Childe departed from his father's hall: 
It was a vast and venerable pile; 
So old, it seemed only not to faU, 
Yet strength was pillared in each massy aisle. 
Monastic dome! condonned to uses vile! 
Where Superstition once had made her den 
Now Paphian girls were known to sing and smile ; 
And monks might deem their time was come agen. 
If ancient tales say true, nor wrong these holy men. 
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vin. 

Yet oft-times in his maddest mirthful mood 
Strange pangs would flash along Childe Harold's 
As if the memory of some deadly feud [brow. 
Or disappointed passion lurked below : 
But this none knew, nor haply cared to know; 
For his was not that open^ artless soul 
That feels relief by bidding sorrow flow. 
Nor sought he friend to counsel or condole, 
Whate'er this grief motebe, which he could not control. 



IX. 

And none did love him — ^though to hall and bower 
He gathered revellers from far and near. 
He knew them flatt'rers of the festal hour; 
The heartless parasites of present cheer. 
Yea! none did love him — not his lemans dear — 
But pomp and power alone are woman's care. 
And where these are light Eros finds a feere ; . 
Maidens, like moths, are ever caught by glare. 
And Mammon wins his way where Seraphs might 
despair. 
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X. 

Cbilde Harold had a mother — not forgot^ 
Though parting from that mother he did shun} 
A sister whom he loved^ but saw her not 
Before his weary pilgrimage begun : 
If friends he had^ he bade adieu to none. 
Yet deem not thence his breast a breast of steely 
Ye^ who have known what 'tis to doat upon 
A few dear objects^ will in sadness feel 
Such partings break the heartthey fondly hope to heaL 



XI. 
His house, his home, his heritage, his lands. 
The laughing dames in whom he did delight. 
Whose large blue eyes, fair locks, and snowy hands 
Might shake the saintship of an anchorite. 
And long had fed his youthfid appetite 3 
His goblets brimmed with every costly wine. 
And all that mote to luxury invite,. 
Without a sigh he left, to cross the brine, , 
And traverse Paynim shores^ and pass Earth's central 
line. 
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XII. 
The sails were filled^ and fair the light winds blew^ 
As glad to waft him from his native home; 
And fast the white rocks faded from his view^ 
And soon were lost in circumambient foam : 
And then, it may be, of his wish to roam 
Uepented he^ but in his bosom slept 
The silent thought, nor from his lips did come 
One word of wail, whilst others sate and wept. 
And to the reckless gales unmanly moaning kept. 



XIII. 
But when the sun was sinking in the sea 
He seized his harp, which he at times could string. 
And strike, albeit with untaught melody^ 
When deemed he no strange ear was listening: 
And now his fingers o'er it he did fling. 
And tuned his farewell in the dim twilight. 
While flew the vessel on her snowy wing. 
And fleeting shores receded from his sight. 
Thus to the elementshepoured his last ^^GoodNight." 
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1* 

'' Adieu^ adiea! my native shore 

Fades o*er the waters blue 3 
The Night- winds sigh, the breakers roar. 

And shrieks the wild seamew. 
Yon Sun that sets upon the sea 

We follow in his flight; 
Farewell awhile to him and thee. 

My native Land — Good Night ! 



2. 
*' A few short hours and He will rise 

To give the Morrow birth; 
And I shall haU the main and skies. 

But not my mother Earth. 
Deserted is my own good hall. 

Its hearth is desolate; 
Wild weeds are gathering on the wall; 

My dog howls at the gate. 
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3. 
" Come hither, hither, my little page! 

Why dost thou weep and wail^ 
Or dost thou dread the hillows' rage. 

Or tremble at the gale? 
But dash the tear-drop from thine eye,* 

Our ship is swift and strong: 
Our fleetest falcon scarce can fly 

More merrily along." 



4. 
** Let winds be shriU, let waves roll high, 

I fear not wave nor wind; 
Yet marvel not. Sir Childe, that I 

Am sorrowful in mind 5 
For 1 have from my father gone, 

A mother whom I love. 
And have no friend, save these alone. 

But thee--and one above. 



itized by Google 



1& CHILDS H]ilU>ZJ>'s Ca$U9 L 



5. 
** My father blessed me fervently. 

Yet did not much complain ^ 
But sorely will my mother sigh 

Till I come back again.'* — 
** Enough^ enough^ my little lad I 

Such tears become thine eye 3 
If I thy guUeless bosom had 

Mine own would not be dry. 



6. 
*' Come hither, hither my staunch yeoman^ 

Why dost thou look so pale? 
Or dost thou dread a French foeman? 

Or shiver at the gale?'*^ — 
«' Deem*8t thou I tremble for my life? 

Sir Childe^ I'm not so weak; 
But thinking on an absent wife 

Will blanch a faithful cheek. 
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7. 
^' My spouise and boys dwell near thy hall> 

Along the bordering lake, 
And when they on their father call. 

What answer shall she make?"-— 
^* £nough> enough^ my yeoman good. 

Thy grief let none gainsay $ 
But I, who am of lighter mood. 

Will laugh to flee away. 



8. 
'' For who would trust the seeming sighs 

Of wife or paramour? 
Fresh feres will dry the bright blue eyes 

We late saw streaming o'er. 
For pleasures past I do not grieve. 

Nor perils gathering near; 
My greatest grief is that I leave 

No thing that clauns a tear. 

VOL. I. c 
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9- 
'^ And now I'm in the world fdone. 

Upon the wide, wide sea: 
But why shoulfd I for others groan. 

When none will sigh for me? 
Perchance my dog will whine in yain> 

Till fed by stranger hands 3 
But long are I come back again. 

He'd tear me where he stands. 



JO. 
'' With thee^ my bark> 111 swifOy go 

Athwart the foaming brine; 
Nor care what land thou bear'st me to. 

So not again to mine. 
Welcome, welcome, ye dark-blue waves I 

And when you fail my sight. 
Welcome, ye deserts, and ye caves! 

My native Land*-Oood Night ! " 
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XIV. 
On^ on the vessel flies, the land is gone. 
And winds are rude in Biscay's sleepless bay. 
Four days are sped, but with the fifth, anon^ 
New shores descried make every bosom gays 
And Cintra's mountain greets them on their way. 
And Tagus dashing onward to the deep. 
His fabled golden tribute bent to pay; 
And soon on board the Lusian pilots leap. 
And steer 'twixt fertile shores where yet few rustics 
reap. 

XV. 
Oh, Christ! it is a goodly sight to see 
What Heaven hath done for this delicious land! 
AVhat fruits of i^ragrance blush on every tree I 
What goodly prospects o'er the hills expand ! 
But man would mar them with an impious hand: 
And when the Almighty lifts his fiercest scourge 
'Gainst those who most transgress his high com- 
mand. 
With treble vengeance will his hot shafts urge 
Gaur8locusthost,andearthfromfellestfoemen purge. 

€2 
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XVI. 
What beauties doth Lisfooa first unfold! 
Her image floating on that noble tide^ 
Which poets vainly pave with sands of gold^ 
But now whereon a thousand keels did ride 
Of mighty strength^ since Albion was allied^ 
And to the Lusians did her aid afibrd: 
A nation swoln with ignorance and pride^ 
Who lick yet loathe the hand that waves the sword 
To save them from the wrath of Gaul's unsparing lord. 



xvn. 

But whoso entereth within this town^ 
That^ sheening far^ celestial seems to be^ 
Disconsolate will wander up and down, 
'Mid many things unsightly to strange ee; 
For hut and palace show like filthily: 
The dingy denizens are reared in dirt 3 
Ne personage of high or mean degree 
Doth care for cleanness of surtout or shirt. 
Though shent with Egypt's plague, unkempt, un- 
washed ; unhurt. 
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XVIII. 
Poor^paltryslaves! yet born 'midstnoblestscenes — 
Why^ Nature^ waste thy wonders on such men? 
Lo ! Cintra's glorious Eden mtervenes 
In Tariegated maze of mount and glen. 
Ah^ me ! what hand can pencil guide, or pen. 
To follow half on which the eye dilates 
Through views more dazzling unto mortal ken 
Than those whereof such things the bard relates^ 
Who to the awe-struck world unlocked Elysium's 
gates? 

XIX. 

. The horrid crags, by toppling convent crowned. 
The cork-trees hoar that clothe the shaggy steep. 
The mountain-moss by scorchingskies imbrowned. 
The sunken glen, whose sunless shrubs must weep. 
The tender azure of the unruffljed deep. 
The orange tints that gild the greenest bough. 
The torrents that from cliff to valley leap. 
The vine on high, the willow branch below. 
Mixed in one mighty scene, with varied beauty glQW' 
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XX. 

Then slowly climb the many-winding way. 
And frequent turn to linger as you go. 
From loftier rocks new loveliness survey. 
And rest ye at our ^' Lady's house of woe j"" * 
Where frugal monks their little relics show, ^ 
And sundry legends to the stranger tell: 
Here impious men have punished been, and lo ! 
Deep in yon cave Honorius long did dwell. 
In hope to merit Heaven by making earth a Hell. 



XXI. 
And here and there, as up the crags you spring, 
Mark many rude-carved crosses near the path: 
Yet deem not these devotion's ofiering— « 
These are memorials frail of murderous wrath : 
For wheresoe'er the shrieking victim hath 
Poui«d forth his blood beneath the assassin's knife 
Some hand erects a cross of mouldering lath 5 
And grove and glen with thousand such are rife 
Throughout this purple land, where law secures not 
life.3 
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xxn. 

On sloping DQiounds> of in the vale beneath. 
Are domes where whilome kings did make repair ; 
But now the wild flowers round them only breathe ; 
Yet^ruined splendour still is lingering there. 
And yonder lowers the Frinoe's palace fair : 
There thou too^ Vathek ! England's wealthiest son^ 
Once formed thy Paradise^ as not aware 
When wanton Wealth her mightiest deeds hath 
done^ 
Medc Peace voluptuous lures was ever wont to shun. 

xxin. 

Here didst thou dweU^ here schemes of pleasure 
plan^ 

. Beneath yon mountain's ever beauteous brow: 
But now^ as if a thing unblest by Man^ 
Thy fairy dwelling is as lone as thou ! 
Here giant weeds a passage scarce allow 
To haHs deserted^ portals gaping wide: 
Fresh lessons to the thinking bosom^ how 
Vain are the pleasaunces on earth supplied; 

Swept into wrecks anon by Time's ungentle tide ! 
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XXIV. 
Behold the hall where chiefs were late convened ! * 
Oh ! dome displeasing unto British eye ! 
With diadem hight foolscap, lo ! a fiend, 
A little fiend that scoffs incessantly. 
There sits in parchment robe arrayed, and by 
His side is hung a seal and sable scroll. 
Where blazoned glare names known to chivalry. 
And sundry signatures adorn the roll. 
Whereat the Urchin points and laughs with allhis soul. 



XXV. 

Convention is the dwarfish demon styled 
That foiled the knights in Marialva's dome : 
Of brains (if brains they had) he them beguiled. 
And turned a nation's shallow joy to gloom. 
Here Folly dashed to earth the victor's plume, . 
And Policy regained what arms had lost: 
For chiefs like ours in vain may laurels blooin ! 
Woe to the conqu'rihg, not the conquered host. 
Since ba£Bed Triumph droops on Lusit^nia^s coast ! 
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XXVI. 
And ever fiiiice that martial synod met, 
Britannia sickens, Cintra! at thy name; 
And folks in office at tlie mention fret. 
And fain would blush, ifblush they could, for shame. 
How will posterity the deed proclaim ! 
Will not our own and fellow-nations sneer. 
To view these champions cheated of their fame. 
By foes in fight o'erthrown, yet victors here. 
Where Scorn her finger points through many a 
coming year ? 

XXVII. 
So deemed the Clulde, as o'er the mountains he 
Did take his way in solitary guise : 
Sweet was the scene, yet soon he thought to flee. 
More restless than the swallow in the skies: 
Though here awhile he learned to moralize. 
For Meditation fixed at times on him; 

, And conscious Reason whispered to despise 
His early youth, mispent in maddest whim ; 

But as he gazed on truth his aching eyes grew dim. 
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xxvin. 

To horse! to horse! he quits^ for ever quits 
A scene of peace^ though soothing to his soul: 
Again he rouses from his moping fits^ 
But seeks not now the harlot and the bowl. 
Onward he flies^ nor fixed as yet the goal 
Where he diali rest him on his pilgrimage^ 

' And o'er him many changing scenes must roll 
Ere toil his thirst for travel can assuage^ 

Or be shall calm his breast^ or learn experience sage. 



XXIX. 

Yet Mafira shall one moment claim delay/ 
Where dwelt of yore the Lusian's luddess queen ; 
And church and court did mingle their array. 
And mass and revel were alternate seen; 
Lordlings and freres— ill sorted fry I ween! 
But here the Babylonian whore hath built 
A dome, where flaunts she in such glorious sheen^ 
That men forget the blood which she hath spilt. 
And bow the knee to Pomp that loves to varnish guilt. 
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XXX. 

0*er vales that teem with firuitB^ romaiitic hills, 
(Oh^ that such hills upheld a freebom race!) 
Whereon to gaze the eye with joyaunoe fiUs^ 
ChildeHarold wends througfamanyapleasantplaoe. 
Though sluggards deem it but a foolish chase. 
And marvel men should quit their easy chair> 
The toilsome way, and long, long league to trace. 
Oh! there is sweetness in the mountain air. 
And life, that bloated £ase can never hope to share. 



XXXI. 

More bleak to view the hills at leugth recede. 
And, less luxuriant, smoother vales eaclend: 
Immense horizon-bounded plMns succeed! 
Far as the eye discerns, withouten end, 
Spain's realms appear whereon her shepherds tend 
Flocks, whose ilch fleece right well the trader 

knows— 
Now must the pastor's arm his lambs defend; 
For Spain is compassed by unyielding foes. 
And all must shield their all, or share Subjection's woes* 
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XXXII. 
Where Ludtai^ia aod her sister meet^ 
Deem ye what bounds the rival realms divide? 
Or ere the jealous queens of nations greets 
Doth Tayo interpose his mighty tide? 
Or dark Sierras rise in craggy pride ? 
Or fence of art, like China's vasty wall? — 
Ne barrier wall, ne river deep and wide, 
Ne horrid crags, nor mountains dark and tall» 
Riselike the rocks thatpartHispania'slandfromGaul: 



XXXIII. 
But these between a silver streamlet glides. 
And scarce a name distinguisheth the brook. 
Though rival kingdoms press its verdant sides. 
Here leans the idle shepherd on his crook, 
. And vacant on the rippling waves doth look, 
. That peaceful still 'twixt bitterest foemen flow> 
For proud each peasant as the noblest duke : 
WeU doth the Spanish hind the difference know 
Twixt him and Lusian slave, the lowest of the low.^ 
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XXXIV. 

But ere the mingling bounds have fa^ been passed 
Dark Guadiana rolls his power along 
In sullen billows^ murmuring and vast^ 
So noted ancient roundelays among^ 
Whilome upon his banks did lemons throng 
Of Moor and knight, in' mailed splendour drest: 
Here ceased the swift theirrace^hea^ sunk thestrong; 
The Faynim turban and the Christian crest 
Mixed on the bleeding stream^ by floating hosts 
oppressed. 

XXXV. 

Oh, lovely Spain! renowned, romantic land! 
Where is thAt standard which Pelagio bore. 
When Cava's traiitor-sire first called the band 
Thatdyed thy mountain streams with Gothic gore V 
Where are those bloody banners which of yore 
Waved o'er thy sons, victorious to the gale. 
And drove at last the spoilers to their shore ? 
Redgleamedthe cross, and waned the crescent pale. 
While Af He's echoes thrilled with Moorish* m«t)rona' 
wail. 
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XXXVI. 

Teems not each ditty with the gloiious tale> 
Ah! such, alas! the hero's amplest fate! 
When granite moulders and when records fail, 
A peasant's plaint prolongs his dubious date. 
Pride ! bend thine eye from heaven to thine estate , 
See how the Mighty shrink into a song! 
Can Volume, Pillar, Pile preserve thee great? 
Or must thou trust Tradition's simple tongue. 
When flatty sleeps with thee, and History does 
thee wrong? 

XXXVII. 
Awake, ye sons of Spain! awake! iidvanoe! 
Lfo! Chivalry, your ancient goddess, cries. 
But wields not, as of old, her thirsty lance^ 
Nor shakes her crimson plumage in tiie skies^* 
Now on the smoke of blazmg bolts she flies. 
And speaks in thunder through yon engine's roar : 
In every peal she calls—'' Awake! arise!^ 
Say, is her voice more fM)le Hiad of yore. 
When her war*8ong wad htfard on Andalmia's shore ? 
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XXXVIII. 
Hark '-^-heArdyounottbosehoofsof dreadful note? 
Sounds not tbe dang of conflict on the heath? 
Saw ye not whom the reeking sahre smote; 
Nor saved your brethren ere they sank beneath 
Tyrants and tyrants' slaves?— the fires of deaths 
The bale-fires flash on high:— from rock to rock 
£ach volley tells that thousands cease to breaiihe ; 
Death rides upon the sulphury Siroc^ 
Red Battle stamps his foot^ and nationsfeel the shock. 



XXXIX. 

liO ! where the Giant on the mountain standi 
His blood-red tresses deepening in the sun. 
With death-shot glowing in his fiery hand8> 
: And eye that scorcheth all it glares upon; 
Resdess it roUs^ now fixed> and now anto 
Flashing afar>>— and at his iton feet 
Destruction cowers to mark what deeds are done ; 
' For on this morn three potent nations meet^' 
To slttd befofe his shrina the blcx>d he deenos most 
sweet. 
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XL. 

By' Heaven! it is a splendid sight to isee 
(For one who hath no friend> no brother there) 
Their rival scarfs of mixed embroidery^ 
Their various arms that glitter ia the air ! 
What gallahtwar-hounds rouse themfrom their lair. 
And gnash their fangs> loud yeUing for the prey! 
All join the chase^ but few the triumph share} 
The Grave shall bear the chiefest prize aWay, 
• And Havoc scarce for joy can number their array. 



XLI. 
Three hosts combine to offer sacrifice^ 
Three tongues prefer strange orisons on high; 
Three gaudy standards flouts the pale blue skies; 
The shouts are France^ Spain^ Albicm^ Victory! 
The foe^ the victim, and the fond ally 
That fights for all^ but ever fights in vain. 
Are met — 9& if at home they could not die- 
To feed the crow on Talavera's phdn. 
And fertilize the field that each pretends to gain. . 
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XLIL 

There shall they rot — ^Ambition's honoured fodLs ! 

. Yes, Honour decks the turf that wraps their clay ! 
Vain Sophistry ! in these behold the tools^ 
The broken tools, that tyrants cast away 
By myriads> when they dare to pave their way 
With human hearts^to what? — a dream alone. 
Can despots compass aught that hails their sway? 
Or call with truth one span of earth their own. 

Save that wherein at last they crumble bone by bone^ 



xLin. 

Oh^ Albuera! glorious field of grief I 
As o*er thy plain the FUgrim pricked his steed. 
Who could foresee thee, in a space so brief, 
Ascenewhereminglingfoesshould boast and bleed ! 
Peace to the perished! may the warrior^s meed 
And tears of triumph their reward prolong! 
Till others fall where other chieftains lead 
Thy name shall circle round the gaping throng. 
And shine in worthless lays, the theme of transient 
song ! 

VOL. I. D 
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XMY. 

^Enough of Battle's miAioos! let them play 
Their gameof lives^ and barter broath for fame: 
Fame that will scarce reanimate their day^ 
Though thousands fall to deck some single name. 
In SQOth: 'twere sad to thwart their noble aim 
Whostrike^hlesthirelHigs! for theircountry'sgood^ 
And die, that liying might have proved her shame ; 
Perished, peicbanoe, in isome dcmiestie fiend. 
Or in a nairower sphere wild Rapine's path pursued. 



XLV. 

Full swifdy Harold wends his lonely way 
Where proud SeviUa triumphs unsubdued: 
Yet is she free — ^the spoiler's wished-for prey! 
Soon^ soon shall Conquest's fiery foot intrude. 
Blackening her lovely domes with traces rude. 
Inevitable hourt 'Gainst fate to strive 
Where Desolation plants her famished brood 
Is vain, or Dion, Tyre might yet survive. 
And Virtue vanquish ally and Murder cease to thrive. 
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But aU untsoRS^iaiM Qf 'the coming doom^ 
The feast, tbe ^oAgi Ibeiev^ here at>ounds; 
yStrolige vo9fie»Ai* mernmeBt the hou»s consume, 
Nc^U^edtheae'PiBtti^tswijthlfafliEfioiihtiy^iwounds: 
Not here Wair*^ qlaiiofD^ but Love's rebeck sounds ; 
Here EoUy stiUrhisMiotaa^e^ eathraHi^^ 
And yoUAgi^yedLsudness waflis her midnight 
rounds : 
. ..Qjjft.fvith the silent erimcs of. Capitals, 
S^ill to the last kind Vice clings to the tott'icing walls. 

XLVII. 

Not so the rustic — ^with his trembling mate 

He luiks^ nor casts his heavy eye afar. 

Lest he 'SJ^uld view hi& vineyard desolate. 

Blasted B^w the dun hot breach of war. 

Ni> more betieath soft five's consenting star 

Fandango twirls hisjoctmd casluaet: 

Ah, monardbs ! cotild ye tasjte the miith ye mar^ 

Not in the toils of Gloiy would ye fret^ 

The hoarse dlitt<frttiu would aie^, andMtn behappy 

yet! 

d2 
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XLVIII, 

How carols now the lusty muleteer? 
Of loye> romance^ devotion is his lay. 
As whllome he was wont the leagues to cheer> 
His quick hells wildly jingling on the way? 
Nol as he speeds^ he chaunts^ ^' Viva el Rey!"® 
And checks his song to execrate Godoy, 
The royal wittol Charles^ and curse the day 
When firstSpain*squeenbeheld the hlack-eyedhoy^ 
And gore-faced Treason sprung ^m her adulterate 
joy. 

XLIX. 

On yon long^ level plain^ at distance drowned 
With cragi3> whereon those Moorish turrets rest, 
Wide scattered hoof-nuirks dint the wounded 

ground $ 
And^scathed by fire,the green sward's darkened vest 
Tells that the foe was Andalusia's guest : 
Here was the camp^ the watch-fl&me> and the host. 
Here the bold peasant atormed the dragon's nest ; 
Still does he mark it with triumphant boast, 
AndpointstoyonderdiflBi^whichoftwerewonandlost. 
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t. 

And whomsoe'er along the path you meet 
Bears in his cap the hadge of crimson hue> 
Which tells you whom to shun and whom to greet: ^ 
Woe to the man that walks in puhlie view 
Without of loyalty this token true: 
Sharp id the knife^ and sudden is the stroke i 
And sorely would the Gallie foeman rue. 
If subtle poniards, wrapt beneath the doke> 
Cc»dd blunt the sabre's edge, or dear the can^ou's 
smoke. 

LI. 

At every turn Morena's dusky height 
Sustains aloft the battery's iron load^ 
And, far^ mortal eye can compass sight. 
The moinkin^howitzer, the broken road. 
The bristling palisade, the fosse o*er-flowed. 
The fitationed bands, the never'-yacant watdi. 
The magazine in rocky durance stowed. 
The bolstered steed beneath the shed of thatch. 
The ball*piled pyramid, the ever-blazing match, '^ 
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Lin 
Ported the deeds to come: — ^but he whose nod 
Has tambled feebler despots from their sway 
A moment pauseth ere he lifts the rod; 
A litdfe moment deigneth to delay: 
Soon will his legions sw'eep through these their way j 
The W^8t must own the Scorn-get of the world. 
Ah! Si^tfiti! how sad will be thy reckoning-day, 
Whfen siGfatsGatil'sVtilttire, withhis wittgsnnfarled, 
Aiidthoti^dtTiewthydonsiiicroWdstoHadeshurled, 



Lni. 

And musttbiyMl > flie yoriing, the proud, thebrftte. 
To swell one bloated Chief s nnWhblesome reign ? 
No ste|) between sobmisskm and a g^Te^ 
The ride of rapine and the fall of Sp£i ? 
And defth the Power that man adores ordain 
Th^ dodm, nor heed the suppliant's append? 
Is all tMat del^erate Valour acts in vain } 
Andz Oolinfal sag^, find patriotic ^eal> 
The Veteran's dtffl* Youth's fire, and Manhood's 
heart of steel? 
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' LIV. 
Is it for this the Spanish maid, aroused. 
Hangs on the willow her unstrung guitar. 
And, all unsexed, the Anlace hath espoused, 
Sung the loud song, and dared the de^ of war? 
And she, whcHn once the semblance of a scar 
Appalled, an owlet-s larum chilled with dread. 
Now views the column-scattering bay'net jar. 
The falchion flai^h, and o'er the yet warm dead 
Stalks with Minerva's step where Macs might quake 
to tread. 

LV. 

Ye who shall marvel when you hear her tale, 
dh ! had you known her in her softer hour. 
Marked her bkckeyethat mocksfaer coal-black veil. 
Heard her light, lively tones in Lady*s bower. 
Seen her long locks that foil the painter's power. 
Her fairy form, with more than female grace. 
Scarce would you deem that Saragoza*s tower 
Beheld her smile in Danger's Gorgon face^ 
Thin the closed ranks, and lead in Glory'sfearful chase. 
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LVI. 

Her lover sinks — she sheds no ill-timed tear; 
Her chief is slain — she fills his fatal post -, 
Her fellows flee— she cheeks their hase career 5 
The foe retires — she heads the sallying host: 
Who can appease like her a lover's ghost? 
Who can avenge so well a leader's fall? 
Whatmaidretrievewhenman'sflushedhopeislost? 
Who hang so fi^cely on the flying Gaul, 
Foiled by a woman's hand, before a battered wall? ^^ 



Lvn. 

Yet are Spain's maids no race of Amazons^ 
- But formed for all the witching arts of love : 
Though thus in arms they emulate her sons, 
And in the horrid phalanx dare to move, 
*Tis but the tender fierceness of the dove 
Pecking the hand that hovers o'er her mate: 
In softness as in firmness far above 
Remoter females^ famed for sickening prate; 
I Jer mind is nobler sure, her charms perchance as great. 
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Lviir. 

The seal Love's dimpling finger hath impressed 
Denotes how soft that chin which bears histouch: ^^ 
Her lips^ whose kisses pout to leaye their .nest. 
Bid man be valiant ere he merit such: 
Her glance how wildly beaiutifiil! how much 
Hath Phcebus wooed in vain to spoil her cheeky 
Which^lows yet smoother from his amorous clutch! 
Who round the North for paler dames would seek > 
How poor their forms appear ! how languid^ wan, 
and weak ! 

LIX. 

Match me; ye climes! which poets love to laudj 
Hatch me, ye harams of the land ! where now 
I s^ike my strain, far distant, to applaud 
Beauties that ev'n a cynic must avowj 
Match me those Houries, whom ye scarce allow 
To taste the gale lest Love should ride the wind. 
With Spain's dark-glancing daughters— -deign to 

know. 
There your wise Prophet's paradise we find. 
His black-eyed maids of Heaven, angelically kind. 
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LX. 

Oh, thoti Parnassus! " whom I now survey. 
Not in the phrenzy of a dreamer's eye. 
Not in the fabled landscape of a lay. 
But soaring snow-dad through thy native sky. 
In the wild ponip of mountain majesty! 
What marvel if I thus essay to sing? 
The humblest of thy pilgrims passing by 
Would gladly woo thine Echoes with his string. 
Though from thy heights no more one Muse will 
wave her wing. 

LXL 

Oft hav6 1 dreamed of Thee ! whose glorious name 
Who knows not, knows not man's divinest lore : 
And now I vtew thee, 'tis, alas ! with shame 
That I in feeblest accents must adore. 
When I recount thy worshippers of yore 
I tremble, and can only bend the kneej 
Nor raise my voice, nor vainly dare to soar. 
But gaze beneath thy cloudy canopy 
In silent joy to think at last I look on The^ ! 
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Lxn: 

Happier in ihia than mightiest bards hare been* 
• Whose fate to distant homes confined their lot^ 
Shall I unmoved behead the hallowed scene^ 
Which others rave of^ though they know it not? 
Though here no more Apollo haunts his grot. 
And thou; the Muses' seat^ art now their grave. 
Some gentle Spirit still pervades the spot, 
Sighs in the gale, Iceeps silence in the cave. 
And glides with glassy foot o*er yon melodious Wave, 



LXIII. 
Of thee hereafter.«^Ev*n amidst my strain 
I turned aside to pay my homage here; 
Forgot the land, the sons, the maids of Spain; 
Her fate, to every freeborn bosom dear. 
Arid hailed thee, not perchance without a tear/ 
Now to my theme-^but from thy holy haunt 
Let me some remnaiit, some memorial bear; 
Yield me one leaf of Daphne's deathless plants 
Nor let thy votary's hope be deemed an idle vau^ 
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LXIV. 

But ne'ei- didst thou, fair Mount ! when Greece 

was youngs 
See round thy ^ant base a brighter choir> 
Nor e'er did Delphi, when her priestess sung 
The Pythian hymn with more than mortal fire^ 
Behold a train more fitting to inspire 
The spng of love, than Andalusia's maids, 
Nurst in the glowing lap of soft desire: 
Ah! that to these were given such peaceful shades 
AsGreece can still bestow, though Glory fly her glades. 

LXV, 

Fair is proud Seville ) let her country boast 
Her strength, her wealth, her site of ancientdays;^^ 
But Cadiz, rising on the distant coast. 
Calls forth a sweeter, though ignoble praise. 
Ah, Vice ! how soft are thy voluptuous ways! 
While boyish blood is mantling who can 'scape 
The fascination of thy magic gaze? 
A Cherub-hydra round us dost thou gape. 
And mould to every taste thy dear delusivfs shape. 
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LXVI. 

When Paphos fell by Time — accuris^d Time! 
The queen who conquers all must yield to thee — 
The Pleasures fledj but sought as wafm a clime; 
And Venus, constant to her native sea^ 
To nought else constant, hither deigned to flee ; 
And fixed her shrine within these wdls of white : 
Though not to one dome circumscribeth she 
Her worship, but, devoted to her rite, 
A thousand altars rise, for ever blazing bright. 



Lxvn. 

From morn till night, f i-om night till startledMorn 
Peeps blushing on the Revels laughing crew. 
The song is heard, the rosy garland worn. 
Devices quaint, and frolics ever new. 
Tread on each others kibes. A long adieu 
He bids to sober joy that here sojourns: 
Nought interrupts the riot, though in lieu 
Of true devotion monkish incense burns. 
And Love and Prayer unite, or rule the hour by turns. 
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LXVIII. 

The Sabbath comes^ a day of blessed rest ; 
What hallows it upon this Christian shore? 
Lo! it is sacred to a sqileain feast: 
Hark ! heard you not thie forest-monarch's roar ) 
Crashing the lance, he snuffs the spouting gore 
Of man and steed, overthrown beneath his h6rn ; 
The thronged Arena shakes with shouts f<»r mjdre 3 
Yells the mad ctayrd o'er entrails ftrjeahly torn. 
Nor shrinks the female eye, nor ev'n affects to moum. 



LXIX. 

The seventh day this 5 the jubilee of man; 
London! right well thou know'st the day.of {vayerr 
Then thy spruce citizen, washed iartisan^ 
And smug apprentice gulp their weekly air i 
Thy coach of Hackney, whiskey, one-<horse ch^iry 
And humblest gig through sundry suburbs whirl. 
To Hampstead^ Brentford, Harrow make repair j 
Till the tired jade tl^ie wheel forgets to hurlf 
Provoking envious gibe from each pedestrian Churl. 
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LXX. 

Some o*er thy Thamis row the ribboned fait, 
Others along the safer Turnpike flyj 
Some Richmond-hill ascend^ some scud to Ware, 
And many to the steep of Highgate hie. 
Ask ye^ Boeotian shades! the reason why?^' 
'TLs to the worship of the solemn Horn^ 
Grasped in the holy hand of Mystery^ 
In whose dread name bothmen and maids are swom^ 
And consecrate the oath with draught, and dance 
till morn. 

LXXI. 

. All have their fooleries — ^not alike are thine. 
Fair Cadiz, rising o'er the dark blue sea! 
Soon as the matin beU proclaimeth nine. 
Thy 6aint adorers count the rosary: 
Much is the Virgin teazed to shrive them fi'ee 
(Well do I ween the only Tirgia there) 
From crimes as numerous as her beadsmen be 5 
Then to the crowded circus forth they fare. 

Young, old, high, low, at once the same diversion 
share. 
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LXXII. 

The lists are op'd, the spacious area cleared^ 
Thousands on thousands piled are seated round; 
Long ere the first loud trumpet's note is heard, 
Ne vacant space for lated wight is found : 
Here dons^ grandees, but chiefly dames abound. 
Skilled in the ogle of a roguish eye. 
Yet ever well inclined to heal the wound; 
None through their cold disdain are doomed to die. 
As moon-struck bards complain, byLove's sad archery « 



LXXIII. 

Hushed is the din of tongues-— on gallant steeds. 
With milk-white crest, gold spur, and light-poised 

lance, 
Four cavaliers prepare fclr venturous deeds. 
And lowly bending to the lists advance; 
Rich are their scarfs, their chargers featly prance : 
If in the dangerous game they shine to-day. 
The crowds loud shout and ladies lovely glance. 
Best prize of better acts, Aiey bear away. 
And all that kings or chiefs e'er gain their toils repay. 
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LXXIV. 

In costly sheen and gaudy doak arrayed^ 
But aQ afoot, the light-limbed^Matadore 
Stands in the centre^ eager to invade 
The lord of lowing herds; but not before 
The ground, with cautious tread, is traversed o'er^ 
Lest aught unseen should lurk to thwart his speed : 
His arms a dart, he fights aloof, nor more 
Can man achieve without the friendly steed, 
Alas ! too oft condemned for him to bear and bleed. 



LXXV. 

Thrice sounds the clarion ; lo ! the signal falls. 
The den expands, and Expectation mute 
Gapes round the silent Circle's peopled walls. 
Bounds with one lashing spring the mighty brute. 
And, wildly staring, spurns, with sounding foot. 
The sand, nor blindly rushes on his foe : 
Here, there, he points his threatening front, to suit 
His first attack, wide waving to and fro 
His angry tail ; red rdls his eye*8 dilated glow. 
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hsxn. 

SuddeA he stops $ his eye is fixed: away^ 
Away^ thou heedless boy! prepare the spear: 
Now is thy time> to perish> or display 
The skill that yet may check his mad career. 
With well-timed croupe the nimble coursers veer j 
On foams the bullj but not unscathed he goes ^ 
Streams from his flank the crin^soi^ torrent c^ear: 
He fiies^ he wheels^ distracted with his throes; 
Dart.fpUows dart; lance, lance; loud bellowisgs 
speak his woes. 

LXXVU. 
^\gain he domes ; Qor dart nor lance itvaSi^ 
Nor the wild plunging ojf the tortured horse; 
Though man and man's avenging arms asMil^ 
Vain are his weapons, vainer is his force. 
One galluit steed is stretched a mangled corse ; 
Another, hideous sight! unseamed appears. 
His gory diest unveils life*s panting source^ 
Though death-struck still hisfeebleframe he «ears, 
Staggering, but stemming aU, bis lord unharmed he 
bears. 
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LXXVIII. 
Foiled^ bleeding, breathless, furious to the last. 
Full in the centre stands the bull at bay. 
Mid wounds, and clinging darts, and lanoes brast. 
And foes disabled in the brutal fray: 
And now the Matadores around him play. 
Shake the red doak, and poise the ready brand : 
Once more through all he bursts his thundering 

way — 
Vain rage! the mantle quits the conynge hand, 
Wrapshis fierce eye — ^'tis past— he sinks upon the sandl 

LXXIX. 
Where his vast neck just mingles with the spine. 
Sheathed in his form the deadly weapon lies. 
He stop»^>he starts— disdaining to decline: 
Slowly he falls, amidst triumphant cries. 
Without a groan, without a struggle dies. 
The decorated car appears-— on high 
The corse is piled— sweet sight for Tulgar eyes-r- 
Four steeds that qmm the rein, as swift as shy. 
Hurl the dark buBc along, scarce seen in d^hing by, 

x2 
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LXXX. 

. Sadi the ungentle sport that oft invites 
The Spanish maid, and cheers the Spanish swun. 
Nurtured in hlood betimes, his heart delights 
In vengeance, gloating on another's pain. 
What private feuds the troubled village stain! 
Though now onephalanxed host shouldmeetthefoe» 
Enough, alas ! in humble homes remain. 
To meditate 'gainst friends the secret blow^ 

For some slight cause of wrath, whence life's warm 
stream must flow. 

LXXXI. 

But Jealousy has fled: his bars, his bolts. 
His withered centinel. Duenna sage! 
And all Vhereat the generous soul revolts. 
Which the stern dotard deemed he could encage. 
Have passed to darkness with the vanished age. 
Who late so free as Spanish girls were seen, 
(Ere War uprose in his volcanic rage). 
With braided tresses bounding o'er the green. 
While on the gay dance shone Night's lover-ldving 
Queen? 
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LXXXII. 

Ob! many a time^ and oft, liad Harold lored. 
Or dreamed he loved, since Rapture is a dream -, 
But now his wayward bosom was unmoved, 
For not yet had he drunk of Lethe's stream; 
And lately had he learned with truth to deem 
Love has no gift so grateful as his wings.: 
How fair, how young, how soft soe'er he seem. 
Full from the fount of Joy s delicious springs 
Somebitler o'er the flowers itsbubbling venomflings.'^ 



LXXXIIL 
Yet to the beauteous form he was not blinds 
Though now it moved him as it moves the wise 3 
Not that Philosoi^y on such a mind 
£*er deigned to bend her chastely-awful eyes:: 
But Passion raves herself to rest, or flie&3 
And Vice, that digs her own voluptuous tomb. 
Had buried long his hopes, no more to rise : 
Pleasure's palled victim ! life-abhorring gloom 
Wrote on hiafaded brow curst Cain's unresting doom. 
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LXXXIV. 

2S^ill he beheld^ nor mingled wHh the throng; 
Bat viewed them not with misanthropic hate: 
Fain would he now hare joined the danoe^ the song j 
But who may smile that sinks beneath his fale? 
Nodtght that he saw his sadness could abate: 
Yet pnce he struggled 'gainst the demon*8 sway^ 
And as in Beauty's bower he pensive sate. 
Poured forth this unpremeditated lay> 
To charmsas fair as those thtti soothed his happier day. 



TO INEZ. 

1. 
Nay, smile not at my sullen brow, 

Alas! I cannot smile again 3 
Yet heaven avert that ever thou 

Shouldst weep, and haply weq> in vain. 
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And dost thou ask, what tecret woe 
I bear, corrodiog joy and youth? 

And wilt thou vainly fieek to know 
A pang, ev'n thou must fail to soothe? 



a. 

It is not love, it is not hate. 
Nor low Ambition's honourisr lost. 

That bids me loathe my present state. 
And fly from all I prized ihe most: 



4. 

It is that weariness which springs 
From afi I meet, or hear, or see: 

To me no pleasure Beauty brings; 
Thine eyes have scarce a charm for me. 
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5. 
It 18 that settled^ ceasieless gloom 

The fabled Hebrew wanderer bore? 
That will not look beyond ttte tomb. 

But cannot hope for rest before. 



6. 
What Exile from himself can flee^ 

To Zones^ though more and more remote, 
Sdll> still pursues, where-e*er 1 be. 

The blight of life— the demon^ Thought 



r. 

Yet others ra,pt in pleasure 8eem> 
And taste of all that i forsake; 

Oh! may they still of transport dream^ 
And ne'er^ at least like me, awake! 
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Through many a clime 'tis mine to goy 
With many a retrospection curst; 

And all my solace is to know> 

Whate'er betides, IVe known the worst. 



What is that worst? Nay do not ask-— 

In pity from the search forbear: 
Smile on — nor venture to unmask 

Man's heart, and view the Hell that's there. 
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LXXXV. 

Adieu^ fair Cadiz ! yea^ a long adie«! 
Who may forget how weU thy waHs have stood ? 
\¥hea all were changing thou aldne wert true> 
First to be free and last to be subdued: 
And if amidst a scene^ a shock so rude> 
Some native blood was seen thy streets to die; 
A traitor only fell beneath the feud: ^'^ 
Here aU were noble, save Nobility; 
None hugged a Conqueror's chain^ save fbMen Chi- 
vahy! 

LXXXVI. 

Such be the sons of Spain, and strange her fate ! 
They fight for freedom who were never free; 
A Kingless people for a nerveless state. 
Her vasssds combat when their chieftains flee. 
True to the veriest slaves of Treachery: 
Fond of a land which gave them nought but life. 
Pride points the path that leads to Liberty; 
Back to the struggle, baffled in the strife. 
War, war is still the cry, " War even to the knife !'* * 
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Lxxxvn. 

Ye, who would more of Spain and Spaniards know. 
Go, read whatc'er is writ of bloodiest strife: 
Wbate'er keen Vengeance urged on fordgn fee 
Can act, is acting there against man's life: 
From flashing scimitar to secret knife. 
War mouldeth there each weapon to his need*-^ 
So may he guard the sister and the wife. 
So may he make each curst oppressor bleed. 
So may such foes deserve the most remorseless deed ! 



LXXXVIII. 
Flows there a tear of pity for the dead? 
Look o'er ^ke ravage of the reidcing plain > 
Look on the hands with female slaughter fed; 
Then to tbe dogs resign the unburied i^aia> 
Then to the vulture let each corse remaiaj 
Albeit unworthy of the prey-bird*s majw^ 
Let their bleached bones, and blood's unUeaching 

stalh. 
Long mark the battle-field with hideous awe: 
Thus only may our sons conceive the scenes we saw ! 
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LXXXIX, 

Nor jH, alas ! the dreadful woik is done. 
Fresh legions pour adown the Pyrenees; 
It deepens stilly the work is scarce begun. 
Nor mortal eye the distant end foresees. 
Fallen nations gaze on Spain ; if freed, she frees 
More than her fell Pizarros once enchained. 
Strange retribution ! now Columbia's ease 
Repairs the wrongs that Quito's sons sustained^ 
While o'er the parent dime prowls Murder un- 
restrained. 

XC. 

Not all the blood at Talavera shed. 
Not all the marvels of Barossa's fight. 
Not Albuera lavish of the dead. 
Have won for Spain her well asserted right. 
When shall her Olive-Branch be free from blight ? 
When^hall she breathe her from the blushing toil ? 
How many a doubtful day shall sink in night. 
Ere the Frank robber turn him from his spoO, 
And Freedom's stranger-tree grow native of the soil ! 
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XCL 
And thou^ my friend! '^ — since unavailing woe 
Burstsfrom my hearty and minxes with thestrain-r* 
Had the sword laid thee with the mighty low^ 
Pride might forbid ev'n Friendship to compkin : 
But thus unlaureled to deseend in vain^ 
By all forgotten^ save the lonely breast. 
And mix unbleeding with the boasted slain^ 
While Glory crowns so many a meaner crest! 
What hadst thou done to sink so peacefully to rest? 



XCII- 
Oh^ known the earliest, and esteemed the most! 
Dear to a heart where nought was left so dear! 

* Though to my hopeless days for ever lost^ 
In dreams deny me not to see thee here ! 
And Morn in secret shall renew the tear 
Of Consciousness awaking to her woea. 
And Fancy hover o'er thy bloodless bier. 
Till my frail frame return to whence it rose, . 

And mourned and mourner lie united in repose. 
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XCIII. 

Here is one fytte of Harold's pilgrimage: 
Ye who of him may further seek to know. 
Shall find some tidings in a future page. 
If he that rhymeth now may scribble moe. 
Is this too much? stern Critic! say not so: 
Patience! and ye shall htxt what he beheld 
In other lands, where he was doomed to go -. 
Lands that contain the monuments of I^d, 
Ere Greece and Grecian arts by barbarous hands 
were quelled. 



BHD OV CANTO I. 
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A ROMAUNT. 



1. 

C OM Bi blue-eyed maid of heaven !— buttboii> alas ! 
Didst never yet one mortal song ii^pir^— 
Goddess of Wisdom ! here thy temple was, 
And is> despite of war and wasting ixte, ' 
And years> that bade thy worship to expire: 
But worse than steely and flame, and ages slow^ 
Js the dread sceptre and dominion dh*e 
Of men who never felt the sacred glow 
That thoughts of thee and thine on polished breasts 
bestow.' 
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II. 

Ancient of days! august Athena! where> 
Where are thy men of might? thy grand in soul? 
Gone — glimmering through the dream of things 

that were: 
First in the race that led to Glory's goal^ 
They won, and passed away — is this the whole? 
A school-boy's tale, the wonder of an hour! 
The warrior's weapon and the sophist's stole 
Are sought in vidn, and o'er each mouldering tower. 
Dim with themistofyears,greyflitstheshadeof power. 

III. 
Son of the morning, rise! approach you here! 
Come — ^but molest not yon defenceless urn: 
Look on this spot — ^a nation's sepulchre ! 
Abode of gods, whose shrines no longer burn. 
Even gods must yield — ^religions take their turn : 
'Twas Jove's — 'tis Mahomet's — and other creeds 
Will rise with other years, till man shall learn: 
Vainly his incense soars, his victim bleeds 5 
Poor child of Doubt and Death, whose hope is built 
on reeds. 
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IV. 
Bound to the earthy he lifts his eye to heaven — 
IsH not enough^ unhappy thing! to know 
Thou art? Is this a boon so kindly given^ 
That beings thou wouldst be again> and go. 
Thou know'st not, reck*st not to* what region, so 
On earth no more, but mingled with the skies? 
StOl wilt thou dream on future joy and woe? 
Regard and weigh yon dust before it flies : 
That little urn saith more than thousand homiliei^. 



V. 
Or burst the vanished Hero's lofty mound; 
Far on the solitary shore he sleeps:^ 
He fell, and falling nations mourned around; 
But now not one of saddening thousands weeps. 
Nor warlike- worshipper his vigil keeps 
Where demi-gods appeared, as records tell. 
Remove yon skuU from out the scattered heaps : 
Is that a temple where a God may dwell? 
Why ev*n the worm at last disdains her shattered cell! 

F 2 
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VI. 

Look on its broken arch^ its ruined wall^ 
Its chambers desolate^ and portals foul: 
Yes^ this was once Ambition's airy hall^ 
The dome of Thought^ the palace of the Soul : 
Behold through each lack-lustre^ eyeless hole^ 
The gay recess of Wisdom and of Wit 
And Passion's host, that never brooked control: 
Can all, saint, sage^ or sophist ever writ. 
People this lonely tower, this tenement refit? 



vn. 

We31 didst thou speak, Athena's wisest son! 
" All that we know is, nothing can be known.*' 
Why should we shrink from what we cannot shun > 
Each has his pang, but feeble sufferers groan 
With brain-bom dreams of evil all thdr own. 
Pursue what Chance or Fate prodaimeth best; 
Peace waits xis on the shores of Acheron: 
There no forced banquet dairns the sated guest. 
But Silence spreads the couch of ever welcome rest. 
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vm. 

Yet if^ as holiest men have deemed^ there he 
A land of souls heyond that sable shore:, 
To shame the doctrine of the Sadducee 
And sophists^ madly vain of dubious lore; 
How sweet it were in concert to adore 
With those who made our mortal labours light ! 
To hear each voice we feared to hear no more ! 
Behold each mighty shade revealed to sights 
The Bactrian^ Samian sage^ iind all who taught the 
right! 

IX. 

There^ thou ! — whose love and life tc^ther fled^ 
Have left me here to love and live in vain — 
Twined with my hearty and can I deem thee dead^ 
When busy Memory flashes on my brain ? 
Well — ^I will dream that we may meet again. 
And woo the vision to my vacant breast: 
If aught of young Remembrance then remain. 
Be as it may Futurity's behest^ 
For me 'twere bliss enough to know thy spirit blest! 
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X. 

Here let me sit upon this massy stone^ 
The marhle column's yet unshaken base 5 
Here, son of Saturn ! was thy fav'rite throne : * 
Mightiest of many such ! Hence let me trace 
The latent grandeur of thy dwelling place. 
It may not be : nor ev'n can Fancy's eye 
Restore what Time hath laboured to deface. 
Yet these proiid pillars claim no passing sigh. 
Unmoved the Moslem sits, the light Greek carols by. 



XI. 

But who, of all the plunderers of yon fane 
On high, where Pallas lingered, loth to flee 
The latest relic of her ancient reign 5 
The last, the worst, dull spoiler, who was he? 
Blush, Caledonia! such thy son could be! 
England 1 I joy no child he was of thine : 
Thy free-bom men should spare what once was free; 
Yet they could violate each saddening shrine. 
And bear these altars o'er the long-reluctant brine.* 
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XII. 

But most the modern Pict's ignoble boast^ 
TorivewhatGoth,andTurk^andTimehathspared:^ 
Cold as the crags upon his native coasts 
His mind as barren and his heart as hard. 
Is he ^hose head conceived, whose hand prepared. 
Aught to displace Athena's poor remains : 
Her sons too weak the sacred shrine to guard. 
Yet felt some portion of their mother's pains,'' 
And never knew, till then, the weight of Despot's 
chains. 

Xlll. 
What! shall it e'er be said by British tongue, 
Albion was happy in Athena's tears? 
Though in thy name the slaves her bosom wrung. 
Tell not the deed to blushing Europe's ears 5 
The ocean queen^ the free Britannia bears 
The last poor plunder from a bleeding land : 
Yes, she> whose gen'rous aid her name endears. 
Tore down those remnants with a Harpy's hand. 
Which envious Eld forbore, and tyrants left to stand. 
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XIV. 

Where was thine Mpa, Pallas! that appalled 
Stern Alaric and Havoc on their way?^ 
Where Peleus' son> whom Hell in vain enthralled^ 
His shade from Hades upon that dread day^ 
Bursting to light in terrible array ! 
What I could not Pluto spare the chief onoe more. 
To scare a second robber from his prey? 
Idly he wandered on the Stygian shore^ 
Nor now preserved the walls he loyed to shield before. 



XV. 

Cold is the hearty fair Greece ! that looks on thoe^ 
Nor feels as lovers o'er the dust they loved | 
Dull is the eye that will not weep to see 
Thy walls defac^d^ thy mouldering shrines removed 
By British hands^ which it had best behoved 
To guard those relics ne'er to be restored. 
Curst be the hour when from their isle they roved. 
And once again thy hapless bosom gored. 
And snatched thy shrinking Gods to northern climes 
abhorred ! 
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XVI. 

But where is Harold? shall I then forget 
To urge the gloomy wanderer o'er the wave? 
Litde redded he of aU that men regret; 
No loved-one now in feigned lament could rave i 
No friend the parting hand extended gave. 
Ere the cold stranger passed to other climes: 
Hard is his heart whom charms may not enslave 3 
But Harold felt not as in other times^ 
And left without a sigh the land of war and crimes. 



xvn. 

He that has sailed upon the dark blue sea> 
Has viewed at times^ I ween^ a full fair sights 
When the fresh breeze is fair as breeze may be. 
The white sail set, the gallant frigate tight 3 
Masts, spires, and strand retiring to the right. 
The glorious main expanding o'er the bow. 
The convoy spread like wild swans in their flight. 
The dullest sailer wearing bravely now. 
So gaily curl the waves before each dashing prow. 
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xvni. 

And oh> the little warlike world within! 
The well-reeved guns, the netted canopy,^ 
The hoarse command, the busy humming din. 
When, at a word, the tops are manned on high: 
Hark to the Boatswain's call, the cheering cry! 
While through the seaman's hand the tackleglidesj 
Or school-boy Midshipman that, standing by. 
Strains his shrill pipe as good or ill betides. 
And well the docile crew that skilfid urchin guides. 



XIX. 

White is the glassy deck, without a stain. 
Where on the watch the staid Lieutenant walks: 
Look on that part which sacred doth remain 
For the lone chieftain, who majestic stalks. 
Silent and feared by all — ^not oft he talks 
With aught beneath him, if he would preserve 
That strict restraint, which broken, ever balks 
Conquest and Fame : but Britons rarely swerve 
From Lftw, however stem, which tends their 
strength to nerve. 
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XX. 

Blow ! swiftly blow, thou keel-compelling giede ! 
Till the broad sun withdraws his lessening ray^ 
Then must the pennant-bearer slacken sail. 
That lagging barks may make their lazy way. 
Ah ! grievance sore, and listless dull delay. 
To waste on sluggish hulks the sweetest breeze ! 
What leagues are lost before the dawn of day. 
Thus loitering pensive on the willing seas. 
The flapping sailhauled down to haltforlogslikethese! 



XXI. 

The moon is up 5 by Heaven a lovely eve! 
"Long streams of light o'er dancing waves expandj 
Now lads on shore may sigh, and maids believe : 
Such be our fate when we return to land ! 
Meantime some rude Arion's restless hand 
Wakes the brisk harmony that sailors love; 
A circle there of merry listeners stand. 
Or to some well-known measure featly move. 
Thoughtless, as if on shore they still were free to rove. 
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xxn. 

Through Calpe's straits survey the steepy shore 5 
Europe and Afric on each other gaze^ 
Lands of the dark-eyed Maid and dud^y Moor 
Alike beheld beneath pale Hecate's Uaze: 
How softly .on the Spanish shore she plays^ 
Disclosing rock^ and slope^ and forest brown^ 
Distinct^ though darkening withher waning phase ; 
But Mauritania's giant-shadows frown^ 
Frommountain-diff to coast descendingsombredown. 



XXIU. 

'Tis nighty when Meditation bids us fed 
We once have loved> though love is at an end : 
The hearty lone mourner of its ba£9ed zeal, 
Though friendless now^ will dream it had a friend. 
Who with the weight of years would wish to bend^ 
AVhen Youth itself survives young Love and Joy? 
Alas ! when mingling souls forget to blende 
Death hath but little left him to destroy I 
Ah ! happy years ! once more who would not be a boy? 
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XXIV. 
Thus bending o'er the vessel's laving side. 
To gaze on Dian's wave-reflected sphere ^ 
The soul forgets her schemes of Hope and Pride, 
And flies unconscious o'er each backward year. 
None are so desolate but somethii^ dear^ 
Dearer than self, possesses or possessed 
A thought^ and claims the homage of a tear^ 
A flashing pang! of whieh the weary breast 
Would still, albeit in rain, the heavy heart divest. 



XXV. 

To sit on rocks, to muse o'er flood and fell, ' 
To slowly trace the forest's shady scene. 
Where things that own not man's dominion dwell. 
And mortal foot hath ne'er, or rarely been; 
To climb the trackless mountain aU unseen. 
With the wild flock that never needs a fold; 
Alone o'er steeps and foaming falls to lean; 
This is not solitude; His but to hold 
Converse with Nature's charms, and view her stores 
unrolled. 
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XXVI. 

But midst the crowds the hum^ the shock of men^ 
To hear^ to see^ to feel^ and to possess^ 
And roam along> the World's tired denizen. 
With none who bless us, none whom we can bless^ 
Minions of splendour shrinking from distress! 
None that, with kindred consciousness endued. 
If we were not, would seem to smile the less 
Of all that flattered, followed, sought and sued 3 
This is to be alone 3 this, this is solitude! 



XXVII. 
More blest the life of godly Eremite, 
Such as on lonely Athos may be seen. 
Watching at Eve upon the giant height. 
Which looks o'er waves so blue, skies so serene. 
That he who there at such an hour hath been 
Will wistful linger on that hallowed spot 3 
Then slowly tear him from the 'witching scene. 
Sigh forth one wish that such had been his lot. 
Then turn to hate a world he had almost forgot. 
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XXVIII. 
Pass we the long^ unvarying course^ the track 
Oft trod^ that never leaves a trace behind; 
Pass we the calm> the gale^ the change^ the tack. 
And each well known caprice of wave and wind 3 
Pass we the joys and sorrows sailors find^ 
Cooped in their winged sea-girt citadel 5 
The foul> the fair^ the contrary^ the kind^ 
As breezes rise and fall and biUows swells 
Till on some jocund morn — ^lo> land! and all is well. 



XXIX. 

But not in silence pass Calypso's isleSj*^ 
The sister tenants of the middle deep ; 
There for the weary still a haven smiles. 
Though the fair goddess long hath ceased to weep. 
And o'er her cliffs a fruitless watch to keep 
For him who dared prefer a mortal bride: 
Here, too, his boy essayed the dreadful leap 
Stern Mentor urged from high to yonder tide; 
While thus of both bereft, the nymph-queen doubly 
sighed. 



itized by Google 



80 CHIU>E HAROLD'S Canloll. 



XXX. 

Her reign is past, her gentle glories gone* 
But trust not this ; too easy youth, beware ! 
A mortal sovereign holds her dangerous throne. 
And thou may'st find a new Cal3rpso there. 
Sweet Florence ! could another ever share 
This wayward, loveless heart, it would be thine : 
But checked by every tie, I may not dare 
To cast a worthless offering at thy shrine, 
Kor ask so dear a breast to feel one pang for mine. 



XXXI. 

Thus Haloid deemed, as on that lady*s eye 
He looked, and met its beam without a thought. 
Save Admilration glancing harmless by : 
Love kept aloof, albeit not far remote. 
Who knew his votary often lost and caught. 
But knew him as his worshipper no more. 
And ne'er again the boy his bosom sought: 
Since now he vainly urged him to adore. 
Well deemed the little God his ancient sway was o er. 
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XXXII. 

Fair Florence found, in sooth with some amaze^ 
One who^ 'twas said> still sighed to all he saw. 
Withstand, unmoved, the lustre of her gaze. 
Which others hailed with real, or mimic awe. 
Their hope, their doom, theirpunishment, theirlaw; 
All that gay Beauty from her hondsmen claims: 
And much she marvelled that a youth so raw 
Nor felt, nor feigned at least, the oft-told flames^ 
Which, though sometimes they frown, yet rarely 
anger dames. 

XXXllI. 

Little knew she that seeming marble-heart. 
Now masked in silence or withheld by pride. 
Was not imskilful in the spoiler's art, 
And spread its snares licentious far and wide; 
Nor from the base pursuit had turned aside. 
As long as aught was worthy to pursue : 
But Harold on such arts no more relied > 
And had he doated on those eyes so blue. 
Yet never would he join the lover's whining crew. 
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XXXIV. 

Not much he kens, I ween^ of woman's breast^ 
Who thinks that wanton thing is won by sighs 3 
What careth she for hearts when once possessed? 
Do proper homage to thine idoPs eyes 5 
But not too humbly^ or she will despise 
Thee and thy suit> though told in moving tropes : 
Disguise eVn tenderness, if thou art wise 5 
Brisk Confidence stiU best with woman copes 3 
Pique her and soothe in turn, soon Passion crowns 
thy hopes. 

XXXV. 

'Tis an old lesson; Time approves it true. 
And those who know it best, deplore it most; 
When all is won that all desire to woo. 
The paltry prize is hardly worth the cost: 
Youth wasted, minds degraded, honour lost. 
These are thy i^iiits, successful Passion! these! 
If, kindly cruel, early Hope is crost, 
StUl to the last it rankles, a disease. 
Not to be cured when Love itself forgets to please. 
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XXXVL 
Away ! nor let me loiter in my song. 
For we have many a mountain-path to treads 
And many a varied shore to sail along. 
By pensive Sadness, not by Fiction, led — 
Climes, fair withal as ever mortal head 
Imagined in its little schemes of thought; 
Or e*er in new Utopias were ared, 
To teacli man what he might be, or lie ought; 
If that corrupted thing could ever such be taught. - 



XXXVif. 
Dear Nature is the kindest mother still, 
Though alway changing, in her aspect mild; 
From her bare bosom let me take my fill. 
Her never- weaned, though not her favoured child. 
Oh ! she is fairest in her features wild, 
Where nothing polished dares pollute her path: 
To me by day or night she ever smiled. 
Though I have marked her when none otba:* hath^ 
And sought her more and more, and loved her best 
in wrath. 

G 2 
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xxxvni. 

Land of Albania! where Iskander rose. 
Theme of the young, and beacon of the wise. 
And he his name-sake, whose oft-baffled foes 
Shrunk from his deeds of chivalrous emprize: 
Land of Albania! ^^ let me bend mipe eyes 
On thee, thou n:^;ged nurse of savage men! 
The cross descends, thy minarets arise. 
And the pale crescent sparkles in the glen, 
Throughmany a cypress grove within each city's kern 



XXXIX. 

Childe Harold sailed, and passed the barren spot,^' 
Where sad Penelope o*erlooked the wave 5 
And onward viewed the mount, not yet forgot. 
The lover's refuge, and the Lesbian's grave. 
Dark Sappho ! could not verse immortal save 
That breast imbued with such immortal fire? 
Could she not live who life eternal gave? 

' If life eternal may await the lyre, 

Tbat only Heaven to which Earth's children may 
aspire* 
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XL. 

Twas on a Grecian autumn's gentle eve 
Childe Harold hailed Leucadia's cape afar 5 
A spot he longed to see^ nor cared to leave: 
Oft did he mark the scenes of vanished war, 
Actium^ Lepanto^ fatal Trafalgar 3^ 
Mark them unmoved^ for he would not delight 
(Born beneath some remote inglorious star) 
In themes of bloody fray^ or gallant fight^ 
But loathed the bravo's trade^ and laughed at martial 
wight. 

XLI. 

But when he saw the evening star above 
Leucadia's far-projecting rock of woe, 
And hailed the last resort of fruitless love,*^ 
He felt^ or deemed he felt^ no common glow: 
And as the stately vessel glided slow 
Beneath the shadow of that ancient mounts 
He watched the billows' melancholy flow^ 
And^ simk albeit in thought as he was wont. 
More placid seemedhis eye» and smoothhispallidfront. 
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XLII. 

Morn dawns j and with it stern Albania's hills. 
Dark Sulis' rocks, and Pindus' inland peak^ 
Robed half in mist, bedewed with snowy riUs^ 
Arrayed in many a dun and purple streak. 
Arisen and, as the clouds along them break. 
Disclose the dwelling of the mountaineer; 
Here roams the wolf, the eagle whets his beak. 
Birds, beasts of prey, and wilder men appear. 
And gathering storms around convulse the dosing 
year, 

XLIII. 

Now Harold felt himself at length alone. 
And bade to Christian tongues a long adieu 5 
NoVir he adventured on a shore unknown. 
Which all admire, but many dread to view : 
His breast was armed'gainst fate,his wants were few ; 
Peril he sought not, but ne'er shrank to meet, 
The scene was savage, but the scene was new; 
This made the ceaseless toil of travel sweet. 
Beat back keen winter's blasts and welcomed sum- 
mer's heat. 
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XLIV. 
Here the red cross, for still the cross is here. 
Though sadly scoffed at by the circumcised. 
Forgets that pride to pampered Priesthood deur; 
Churchman and votary alike despised. 
Foul Superstition ! howsoe'er disguised. 
Idol, saint, virgin, prophet, crescent, cross. 
For whatsoever symbol thou art prized. 
Thou sacerdotal gain, but general loss ! 
Who from true worship's gold can separate thy dross? 



XLV, 

Ambracia's gulph behold, where once was lo^ 
A world for woman, lovely, harmless thing! 
In yonder rippling bay, their naval host 
Did many a Roman chief and Asian king^^ 
To doubtful conflict, certain slaughter bring: 
Look where the second Csesar's trophies rose! '^ 
Now, like the hands that reared them, withering: 
Imperial Anarchs, doubling human woes ! 
G op ! was thy globe ordained for such to win and lose? 
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XLVI. 
From the dark barriers of that rugged dime, 
Ev*!! to the centre of Illyria's vales, 
Childe Harold passed o*er many a mount sublime. 
Through lands scarce noticed in historic tales; 
Yet in famed Attica such lovely dales 
Are rarely seen ; nor can fair Tempe boast 
A charm they know not 5 loved Parnassus fkils. 
Though classic ground and consecrated most. 
To match some spots that lurk within this lowing 
coast. 

XLVII. 
He passed bleak Pindus, Acherusia's lake,^'' 
And left the primal city of the land. 
And onwards did his further journey take 
To greet Albania's chief, ^^ whose dread command 
Is lawless law; for with a bloody hand 
He sways a nation, turbulent and boldt 
Yet here and there some daring mountain-band 
Disdain his power, and from their rocky hold 
Hurl their defiance far, nor yield, unless to gold.'^ 
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XLVIII. 

Monastie Zitza!^ from thy shady brow^ 
Thou s&iall^ but favoured spot of holy ground! 
Where'er we gaze^ around^ above, b^ow^ 
What rainbow tints^ what magic charms arefound ! 
Rock» river^ forest^ mountain^ all abound^ 
And bluest skies that harmonize the whole: 
Beneath) the distant torrent's rushing sound 
Tells where the volumed eataract doth roll 
Between those hanging rocks, that shock yet please 
the soul, 

XLIX. 

Amidst the grove that crowns yon tufited hiU> 
Which, were it not for many a nM>untain nigh 
Rising in lofty ranks, imd loftier still. 
Might well itself be deemed of dignity^ 
The convent's white walls glisten fedr on high : 
Here dwells the caloyer,'^ nor rude is he. 
Nor niggard of his cheer 5 the passer by 
Is welcome still; nor heedless wiU he flee * 
From hence, if he delight kind Natm:Q's sheen to see. 
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Jj. 

Here in the sultriest season let him rest^ 
Fresh is the green beneath those aged trees; 
Here winds of gentlest wing will fan his breast. 
From heaven itself he may inhale the breeze: 
The plain is far beneath — oh ! let him seize 
Pure pleasure while he can^ the scorching ray 
Here pierceth not> impregnate with disease: 
Then let his length the loitering pilgrim lay. 
And gaze, untired, the morn, the noon^ the eve away. 



LI. 

Dusky and huge, enlarging on the sight. 
Nature's volcanic amphitheatre,^' 
Chimsera's alps extend from left to right: 
Beneath, a living valley seems to stir^ 
Flocksplay, trees wave, streamsflow,themountain- 
Nodding above : behold black Acheron ! ^ [fir 
Once consecrated to the sepulchre. 
Pluto! if this be hell I look upon. 
Close «hamed Elysium's gates, my shade shall seek 
for none ! 
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ML 

Ne city's towers pollute the lovely viewj 
Unseen is Yanina^ though not remote. 
Veiled by the screen of hiUs : here men are few^ 
Scanty the hamlet^ rare the lonely cot 5 
But^ peering down each precipice, the goat 

c Browseth; and, pensive o*er his scattered flock. 
The little shepherd in his white capote^^ 
Doth lean his boyish form along the rock. 

Or in his cave awaits the tempest's short-lived shock. 



un. 

Oh! where, Dodona! is thine aged grove. 
Prophetic fount, and oracle divine ? 
What valley echoed the response of Jove? 
What trace remaineth of the thunderer's shrine ? 
All, all forgotten — and shall man repine 
That his frail bonds to fleeting life are broke? 
Cease, foolt the fate of gods may well be thine: 
Wouldst thou survive the marble or the oak? 
When nations, tongues, and worlds must sink be- 
neath the stroke ! 
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LIV. 

EpiruiS* bounds recede^ and mountains ftul; 
Tired of up-gazing still, the wearied eye 
Reposes gladly on as smooth a vale 
As ever Spring ydad in grassy dye: 
Ev*n on a plain no humble beauties lie. 
Where some bold river breaks the long expanse^ 
And woods along the baidcs are waving high. 
Whose shadows in the glassy waters dance. 
Or with the moon-beam sleep in midnight's solemn 
trance. 

LV. 

The Sun had sunk behind vast Tomerit,** 
And Laos wide and fierce came rouing by^^ 
The shades of wonted night were gathering yet, 
When, down the steep banks winding warily, 
Childe Harold saw, like meteors in the sky, 
Tl» glittering minarets of Tepalen, 
'Whose wallso*erlook the stream 3 anddrawingnigh. 
He heard the busy hum of warrior-men 
Swelling the breeze that sighed along the length- 
ening glen. 
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LVI. 
He passed the sacred Haram's silent tower. 
And underneath the wide o'erarching gate 
Surveyed the dwelling of this chief of power. 
Where all around proclaimed his high estate. 
Amidst no common pomp the despot sate^ 
While busy preparation shook the court. 
Slaves, eunuchs, soldiers^ guests^ and santons wait 5 
Within^ a palace^ and without, a fort: 
Here men of every dime appear to make resort. 



LVII. 

Richly caparisoned, a ready row 
Of armed horse, and many a warlike store 
Circled the wide extending court below: 
Above, strange groups adorned the corridore; 
And oft-times through the Area's echoing door 
Some high-ci^ped Tartar spurred his steed away : 
The Turk, the Greek, the Albanian, and the Moor, 
Here mingled in their many-hued array. 
While the de^p war-drum's sound announced the 
close of day. 
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LVIII. 

The wild Albanian kirtled to his knee^ 
With shawl-girt head and ornamented gun. 
And gold-embroidered garments^ fair to see 3 
The crimson-scarfed men of Macedon; 
The Ddhi with his cap of terror on^ 
And crooked glaive; the lively, supple Greek 5 
And swarthy Nubia's mutilated son; 
The bearded Turk that rarely deigns to speak, 
Master of all around, too potent to be meek. 



Lix; 

Are mixed conspicuous : some redline in gfoUps, 
Scanning the motley scene that varies round j^ 
There some grave Moslem to devotion stoops. 
And some that smoke, and some that play, are found; 
Here the Albanian proudly treads the ground; 
Half whispering there the Greek is heard to prate ; 

. Hark ! from the mosque the nightly solemn sound, 
The Muezzin's call doth shake the minaret, 

^* There is no god but God ! — to prayer — la! God Is 
great!'* 
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LX. 

Just at this season Ramazani's fast 
Through the long day its penance did maintain : 
But when the lingering twilight hour was past^ 
Revel and feast assumed the rule again: 
Now all was bustle^ and the menial train 
Prepared and spread the plenteous board within 3 
The vacant gallery now seemed made in vain, 
But from the chambers came the mingling din. 
As page and slave anon were passing out and in. 



LXL 
Here woman's voice is never heard: apart. 
And scarce permitted, guarded^ veiled^ to move. 
She yields to one her person and her heart. 
Tamed to her cage, nor feels a wish to rove: 
For, not unhappy in her master's love. 
And joyful in a mother's gentlest cares. 
Blest cares! aU other feelings fkr above! 
. Herself more sweetly rears the babe she bears, 
•Who neverquits the breast> no meaner passion share). 
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LXIL 
In marble-^ved pavilion^ where a spring 
Of living water from the centre rose. 
Whose bubbling did a genial freshness fling. 
And soft voluptuous couches breathed repose, 
Ali reclined, a man of war and woes; 
Yet in his lineaments ye cannot trace. 
While Gentleness her milder radiance throwif 
Along that aged venerable face. 
The deeds that lurk beneath, and stain him with 
disgrace. 

LXIII. 

It is not that yon hoary lengthening beard 
111 suits the passions which belong to youth; 
Love conquers age — ^so Hafiz hath averred^ 
Sq sings the Teian, and he sings in sooth— 
But crimes that scorn the tender voice of Ruth, 
Beseeming all men ill, but most the man 
In years, have marked him with a tyger!8 tooth; 
Bloodfollows blood, and, through their moctalspan. 
In bloodier acts conclude those who with bloodfb^iaa. 
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"Mid iomiiy tbings most new to ear and eye 
The pilgrim rested here his weioy feet. 
And gazed around on Moslem luxury^ 
Till quickly wearied with that spacious seat 
Of Wealth and Wantooness^ the choice retreat 
Of sated Grandeur from the city's noise: 
And were it humbler it in sooth were sweet; 
But Peace abhorreth artificial joys. 
And Pleasure, leagued with Pomp, the zest of both 
destroys. 

LXV. 

Fierce are Albania's children, yet they laek 
Not virtues, were those virtues more mature. 
Where is the foe that ever saw their back? 
Who can so well the toil of war endure? 
Their native fastnesses not more secure 
Than they id doubtful time of troublous need: 
Their wrath how deadly ! but their friendship sure. 
When Gratitude or Valour bids them bleed, 
Unflhaken rushing 6n where'er their chief may lead^ 
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ixn. 

Childe Har<^ saw tiiem in their ddeftam'd tower 
Thronging to war in s^^endoar and success; 
And after viewed them, when, within their power^ 
Himself awhUe the victim of distress $ 
That saddening hour when had men hotlier press : 
But these did slitter him beneath theirnoof^ 
When less barbarians would have cheered him less^ 
And fellow-countrymen hate stood aloof-^^ 
In aught that tries the heart how few w i ths taa a l tte 
proof! 

LXVII. 
It chtMdced that adverse winds once drove his^bark 
FvA on the coast of Suli*s shaggy stere^ 
When all around wa^ desolate and dark j 
To land was perilous» to sojoum mosrer, 
, Yet for awhile the mariners forbore> 
Dubious to trust where treachery might liurk: 
Atlengl^ they ventured forth^ though dQubtingiSOre 
That those who loathe alike the Frank and Turk 
Mi{^t once again renew their aaei^it butcfaer^w^ork. 
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Lxvnr. 

Vain fear! tbeSuliotes stretched the Welcome hand. 
Led them o'er rodcs and past the dangerous swamp. 
Kinder than polished slaves though not so bland, 
Aad piled the hearth, and wrung their ganheiits 

damp. 
And fiUed the bowl, and trimmed the cheerf ullafttp^ 
And spread their fewe ; though homely, aU they had : 
Such conduct bears Philanthropy's rare stamp— 
To rest the weary and to soothe the sad, 
Doth lesson happier men, and shames at letist the bad. 

LXIX. 
It came to pas», that when he did address 
Himsdf to quit at length this mountain-lAnd^ 
Combined marauders half-way barred egresft> 
And wasted far and near with glaive and brand; 
And therefore did he take a tiHsty band . 
To traverse Acarnania*s forest ^ide. 
In war well seasoned; and with laboiM tftiiftiit 
1^ he did gk*eet white Achdous' tid«. 
And fh>m his further bnftik .£tolia*8 wolds espied. 

H2 
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LXX. 

Where lone Utraikey forms its circling core^ 
And weary waves retire to gleam at rest^ 
, How brown the foliage of the green hiU's grore. 
Nodding at midnight o'er the calm bay's breast^ 
As winds come lightly whispering from the west> 
. Kissing, not ruffling^ the blue deep*s serene *— . 
Here Harold was received a welcome guest. 
Nor did he pass unmoved the gentle scene^ 
For many a joy could he from Night's soft presence 
glean. 

LXXI. 
On the smooth shore the night-firesbrightly blazed^ 
The feast was done^ the red wine circling fast^* 
And he that unawares had there ygazed 
With gaping wonderment had stared aghast; 
For ere night's midmost, stillest hour was past 
The native revels of the troop began; 
Badi Palikar® his sabre from him cast, 
And bounding hand in hand, man linked to mail. 
Yelling their uncouth dirge^ long daunced the kirtled. 
chiD. 
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LXXII. 
Childe Harold at a little distance stood 
And viewed, but not displeased^ the revelrie. 
Nor hated harmless mirth, however rude: 
In sooth, it was no vulgar sight to see 
Their barbarous^ yet their not indecent, glee. 
And, as the flames along their faces gleamed. 
Their gestures nimble, dark eyes flashing free. 
The long wild locks that to their girdles streamed. 
While thus in concert they this lay half sang, half 
screamed:^ 



1. 
3* Tambourgi ! Tambpurgi! * thy larum afar 
Gives hope to the valiant, and promise of war; 
All the sons of the mountain^ arise at the note> 
Chimariot, Illyrian, and dark SuJiote! 



* l)nimmer. 
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2. 
Oh! who is toore brtive than a dark Suliote, 
In his snowy cainese and his shaggy capote? 
To the wolf and the vulture he leaves his wild flock. 
And descends to the plain like the stre^not finom the 
Irock. 



3. 
Shall the sons of Chimari, who never forgive 
The fault of a friend, bid an enemy live? 
Let those guns so unerring such vengeance for^o? 
What mark is so fair as the breast of a foe? 



4. 
Maoedonia sends forth her inyinethle ri(ce| 
For a time they abandpn the cave and the chase: 
But those scarfs of blood-red shall be redder, before 
The sabre is sheathed and the battle is o'er. 
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5, 

Then the |nraAeB of Pavga that dweU by Hie W«ve9> 
And teach t^ pale Franks what It is to be sla;v«8> 
Shall lettf>e on ^ihe beadi the long gaMey and oor^ 
And traok to his corert the tBBpdrexm Bhove. 



I ask not the pleasures that riches supply^ 
My sabre shall win wha4; the feeble must buy j 
Shall win the young bride with her long flowing hair^ 
And many a maid from her mother shall tear. 



7- 
I love the fair face of the maid in her youth. 

Her caresses shall lull me, her music shall sooth; 

Let her bring from the chamber ber many-tonedlyre> 

And smg us a song on the Ml of her sire. 
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B. 

Remember the moment when PreTlstt feU,^ 
Tbe shrieks of the conquered, the conquerors' yell$ 
The roofs that we fired^ and the plunder we shared. 
The wealthy we slaughtered^ the lovely we spared* 



9. 
I talk not of mercy, I talk not of fear ; 
He neither must know who would serve the Vizier: 
Since the days of our prophet the Crescent ne'er saw 
A chief ever glorious like Aii Pashaw« 



10. 

Dark Muchtar his son to the Danube is sped. 

Let the yellow-haired* Giaours f view his horse- 
tail J with dread; 

When his Delhis § come dashing in blood o'er the 
banks. 

How few shall escape from the Muscovite ranks ! ' 

* Yellow jfl the epithet given to the Russiaiis, f lnfi<I^* 

I Horse-tails are the insignia of a Pacha. 

§ Horsemen, answering to our fbrlom hope. ^ 
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11. 
Selictar!* unsheath then our chiefs seimMr: 
Tambour^ ! thy 'lanim gives promise of war. 
Ye mountains, that see ns descend to the shore^ 
Shall view us as victors, or view us no more ! 



LXXIIL 
Fair Greece! sad relic of departed worth!^ 
Immortal, though no more; though fallen, great! 
Who now shall lead thy scattered children forth. 
And long accustomed bondage uncreate? 
Not such thy sons who whilome did await» 
The hopeless warriors of a willing doom. 
In bleak Thermopylae's sepulchral strain* 
Oh!, who that gallant spirit shall resume. 
Leap from Eurotas* banks^ and caU the^ from the 
t4»nb? 



* Sword-bearer* 



itized by Google 



106 CHIUm HAm>lD's Commit 



L20CIV. 
Spirit of fttedom^ wliea on Ykfie^s braw^ 
Then 8at*st with Thrasybidtts iind }o$ tnua, 
C^uldflt thou f ordbode the dbmal hmir whkh now 
Dims the green beauties <if thine Atitic plain ? 
Not thirty tyrants now enforce the chain. 
But every carle can lord it o*er thy land; 
Nor rise thy sons^ but idly rail in vun. 
Trembling beneath the scourge of Turkish hand. 
From birth tUl death enslaved; in word, in deed un- 
manned. 

LXXV. 

In all save ibrm alone, how dmngedl and wiio 
That marks the fire still upariding in eadh ey«. 
Who but would deem their bosoms burned anew 
With thy unt]uenehed beam, lost Liberty! 
And many dream withal the hour is nigh 
That gives them back their fathers' heritage: 
For foreign arms and aid they fondly sigh. 
Nor solely dare encounter hostile rage. 
Or tear their name defiled from Slavery's mournful 
page- 
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• LXXVI. 
Hereditary Ixmdsinen ! knonr ye not 
Who would be free tiifimflelres wnal strike the 

By their rigbt anns the oooquoit QUiat be wrought ? 
W^ Oaul or Mniceirite redrefls ye? no! 
True, they may lay your proud despoilera low. 
But not for you will Freedom^s altars flame. 
Shades of the Helots ! triumph o*er your foe! 
Greece! change thy lords, thy state is still the same i 
Thy glorious day is o*er, but not thine years of shame. 

Lxxvn. 

' The city won for Allah torn ^e Giaour, 
The Giaour from Othman's race again may wrest ; 
And the Serai's impenetrable tower 
Receive the fiery Frank, her fbrmar guest; ^ 
On Wahab's rebel *brood who dared divest 
The ^prophet's tomb of all its pious spoil. 
May wind their ppth of blood along the West; 
But ne*er will freedom seek this fated soil. 

But slave succeed toaUve through years of endless toil. 
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LXXVIIL 
Yet mark tbeir mirtb^-ere lenten days b^n> 
That penance which their holy rites prepare ' 
To shrive from man his weight of oaortal sin» 
By daily abstinence and nightly prayer^ 
But ere his sackcloth garb Repentance wear,' 
Some days of joyaunoe are decreed to all. 
To take of pleasaunce each his secret share,, 
In motley robe to dance at masking ball. 
And join the mimic train of merry Carnivals 



LXXIX. 

And whose more rife with moriment than thine. 
Oh Stamboul ! once the empress of their reigA ? 
Though turbans now pollute Sophia's shrine,, 
And Greece her very altars eyes in ¥ain: 
(Alas! her woes wiU still penrade my strain!) 
Gay were her minsta«Is once, for free her thrctaig, 
AU felt the common joy they now must fagn. 
Nor oft I've seen such sight, nor heard such song. 
As wooed the eye, and thrilled the Bosphmrus along. 
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LXXX. 

Loiid was the ligfatsome tumult of the shore. 
Oft Music changed, but never ceased her tone. 
And timely echoed back the measured oar. 
And rippling waters made a pleasant moan : 
The Queen of tides on high consenting shone. 
And when a transient breeze swept o'er the wave, 
*Twas, as if darting from her heavenly throne, - 
A brighter glance her form reflected gave. 
Till sparkling billows seemed to light the banks they 
lave* 

LXXXI. 
glanced many a light caique along the foam. 
Danced on the shore the daughters of the land, 
Ne thought had man or maid of rest or home. 
While many a languid eye and thrilling hand 
Exchanged the look few bosoms may withstand. 
Or gfently prest, returned the pressure sttU: 
• Oh Love! young Love! bound in thy rosy band> 
Let sage or cynic prattle as he will, 
these hours, and only these, redeemLife's years of ill! 
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LXXXIIi 

Butj midst the tiirong in mehry nni^'oendey 
Lmnk there no hearts that thit^ with secret pun. 
Even through the closest searixMait.half betrayed? 
To such the gentle murmnnr of tiie mitin 
Seem to re-echo aU they nottm in rtm; 
. To sneh the gladnesflp of the gamesome crowd 
Is Muroe of wayward thoi%ht and stern disdain : 
How do they loathe the lan^iter idly loud. 
And long to change thei*&b«€tf revel for the shroud ! 



LXXXim 
Thi» mtist he feel, tine true^'h^h'A son of Giee6er> 
If Oteece one true^hevn fntriot still caoi hoast: 
No4 such as prftte of war, but sku]k ih pedse. 
The bondsinan's peace, who sighs for afi he lost. 
Yet with sBBoetii smile his tftt^ht ^tUM wEKaeOt, 
And wield the filaviab sickly not the srwnnl: 
Ah! Greece! they lov^ thee least who owe tiiee 

mostf 
Their birth, their blood, and that subline record 
Of hero sires, who shame thy now degenerate horde ! 
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LXXXIV. 
When fiaedi Laoedemon -s hardUMO^, 
When Thebe» fipamtnondafi rea]h» again^ 
When Athens* chil^en are with hearts endued^ 
When Grecian moth«n ^all give birth ta men^ 
Then may*st thou he restored; but not till then. 
A thousand years scarce serve to fcyrm a state; 
An hour may lay it in the dust: and when 
Can man its shattered sptendou)? renovate^ 
Becal its virtues back^ and vuiquiskTinie and Fate ? 



LXXXV. 

And y<Bt how lovely in thine ag^ of woe. 
Land ctf lost gods and godlike men ! art thou! 
Thy vales of ev^ -green, thy hills of snow^ 
Froelaim thee Nature's vaned favourite now : 
Thy Jeuoes, thy temples to thy suvfaoe bow^ 
Commingling slowly with heroic earth. 
Broke by the share of every rustic plough: 
So perish monuments' of mortal bdrthy, 
So perish aU in turn, save weU-reeorded Worth; 
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LXXXVL 

Save where some solitary column mourn? 
Above its prostrate brethren of the cave;^ 
Save where Tritonia's airy shrine adorns 
Colonna*s cliffy and gleams along the wave; 
Save o'er some warrior's half-forgotten grave. 
Where the grey stones and unmolested grass 
Ages, but not oblivion, feebly brave. 
While strangers only not regardless pass. 
Lingering like me, perchance, to gaze,, and sigh 
*'Alas!'* 

Lxxxvir. 

Yet are thy skies as blue, thy crags as wild 3 
Sweet are thy groves, and verdant are thy fields. 
Thine olive ripe as when Minerva smiled. 
And still his honied wealth Hymettus yields; 
There the blithe bee his fragrant fortress builds. 
The fireeborn wanderer of thy mountain-air; 
ApoUa still thy long^ long summer gilds. 
Still in his beam Mendeli's marbles glare; 
Art> Glory, Freedom fail, but Nature still is fair. 
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LXXXVIII. 
Where'er we tread 'tis haunted, holy ground; 
No earth of thine is lost in vulgar mouldy 
But one vast realm of wonder spreads around^ 
And all the Muse's tales seem truly told. 
Till the sense aches with gazing to behold 
The scenes our earliest dreams have dwelt upon: 
Each hill and dale^ each deepening glen and wold 
Defies the power which crushed thy temples gone: 
Age shakes Athena's tower, but spares gray Marathon. 



LXXXIX. 

The sun^ the sqU^ but not the slave^ the same^ 
Unchanged in all except its foreign lord- 
Preserves alike its bounds and boundless fame 
The Battle-field^ where Persia's victim horde 
First bowed beneath the brunt of Hellas* sword^ 
As on the morn to distant Gloiy dear > 
When Marathon became a magic word^^ 
Which uttered^ to the hearer's eye appear 
The camp, the host, the fight, the conqueror'^ 
career, 

VOL. I. I 
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XC. 

The flying Mede, his shaftless broken bow; 
The fiery Greeks his red pursuing spear; 
Mountains above, Earth's^ Ocean's plain below ; 
Death in the front. Destruction in the rear ! 
Such was the scene — what now remaineth here? 
What sacred trophy marks the hallowed ground. 
Recording Freedom's smile and Asia's tear? 
The rifled urn, the violated mound. 
The dust thy courser's hoof, rude stranger! spurns 
around. 

XCT. 

Yet to the remnants of thy spkndour past 
Shall pilgrims, pensive, but unwearied, throng; 
Long shall the voyager, with th' Ionian blast. 
Hail the bright clime of battle and of song; 
Long shall thine annals and inmiortal tongue 
Fill with thy fame the youth of many a shore; 
Boast of the aged ! lesson of the young! 
Which sages venerate and bards adore. 
As Pallas and the Muse unveil their awful lore. 
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XCII. 

The parted bosom clings to wonted home^ 
If aught that's kindred cheer the welcome hearth ; 
He that is lonely hither let him roam^ 
And gaze complacent on congenial earth. 
Greece is no lightsome land of social mirth 5 
But he whom Sadness sootheth may abide^ 
And scarce regret the region of his birth^ 
When wandering slow by Delphi's sacred side^ 
Or gazing o'er the plains where Greek and Persian 
died. 

XCIII. 

Let such approach this consecrated land^ 
And pass in peace along the magic waste : 
But spare its relics — ^let no busy hand 
Deface the scenes^ already how defaced ! 
Not for such purpose were these altars placed : 
Revere the remnants nations once revered : 
So may %ur country's name be undisgraced^ 
So may'st thou prosper where thy youth was 
reared, 
By every honest joy of love and life endeared ! 

i2 
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XCIV. 

For thee^ who thus in too protracted song 
Hast soothed thine idlesse with inglorious lays. 
Soon shall thy voice be lost amid the throng 
Of louder minstrels in these later days : 
To such resign the strife for fading bays-^ 
111 may such contest now the spirit move 
Which heeds nor keen reproach nor partial praise; 
Since cold each kinder heart that might ^prove> 
And none are left to please when none are left to love. 



xcv. 

Thou too art gone, thou loved and lovely one ! 
Whom youth and youth's affection bound to me 3 
Who did for me what none beside have done> 
Nor shrank from one albeit unworthy thee. 
What is my being? thou hast ceased to be! 
Nor staid to welcome here thy wanderer home. 
Who mourns o'er hours which we nS more shall 

see — 
Would they had never been, or were to come ! 
Would he had ne'er returned to find fresh cause to 
roam! 
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XCVI. 
Oh I ever loving, lovely, and beloved ! 
How selfish Sorrow ponders on the past. 
And clings to thoughts now better far removed ! 
But Time shall tear thy shadow from me last. 
All thou could'st have of mine, stern Death ! thou 

hast 5 
The parent, friend, and now the more than friend : 
Ne'er yet for one thine arrows flew so fast. 
And grief with grief continuing still to blend. 
Hath snatched the little joy that life had yet to lend. 

xcvn. 

Then must I plunge again into the crowd. 
And follow all that Peace disdains to seek ? 
Where Revel calls, and Laughter, vainly loud. 
False to the heart, distorts the hollow cheek. 
To leave the flagging spirit doubly weak 3 
StiU o'er the features, which perforce they cheer. 
To fei^ the pleasure or conceal the pique ; 
Smiles form the channel of a future tear. 
Or raise the writhing lip with ill-dissembled sneer. 



itized by Google 



118 CHILDB HAIU>U>'S PIIjGRIMAGB. Cmto IL 



XCVIIL 

What is the worst of woes that wait on age? 
What stamps the wrinkle deeper on the brow? 
To view each loved one blotted from life's page^ 
And be alone on earthy as I am now. 
Before the Chastener humbly let me bow. 
O'er hearts divided and o'er hopes destroyed: 
Roll on, vain days! fuU reckless may ye flow. 
Since Time hath reft whate'er my soul ei^oyed. 
And with the lUs of Eld mine earlier years alloyed. 
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1. 

Yes! sighed (fer Delphi's long-d4!serted skrine. 

Stanza L line 6. 

The little village of Castri stands partly on the site of 
Delphi. Along the path of the moantain, from Chrysso, 
are the remwns of sepulchres hewn in and from the rock : 
** One," sttd the guide, ** of a king who hrqke hia neck han1> 
ing." ffis Majesty had certainly chosen the fittest spot for 
<vch an achievement. 

A little above Castri Is a cave, supposed the Pythian, of 
immense depth; the upper part of it is paved, and now a 
cowhouse. 

On the other side of Castri stands a Greek monasteiy; 
some way above which is the cleft in the rock, with a range 
of caverns difficult of ascent, and apparently leading to the 
interior of the mountam; probably to the Corydan Cavern 
mentioned by Pausanias. From this part descend the iouu- 
taiii and the «Dews of Castalie." 
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2. 

And rest ye at our " Ladj/'i house cfvooeJ* 

Stanza xx. line 4. 

The Convent of « Our Ladj of Punishment," Nossa Soiora 
de Pena*f on the summit of the rock. Below, at some dis- 
tance, is the Cork Convent, where St. Honorius dag his den, 
over which is his epitaph. From the hills, the sea adds to 
the beauty of the view. 

r 3. 
Throughout tkupwrple land, where law secures not l^e. 
Stanza xxi. line last. 



It is a well known fact, that in the year 1809 the 
unations in the streets of Lisbon and its vicinity were not 
confined by the Portuguese to their countrymen; but that 
Englishmen were daily butchered : and so far from redress 
being obtained, we were requested not to interfere if we per- 
ceived any compatriot defending himself against his allies. 

• Since the publication of this Poem, I have been informed of the 
misapprehension of the term Nosia Smora de Pena. It was owing, 
to the want of the tilde, or mark over the n, which alters the signi- 
fication of the word : with it, Pena signifies a rock ; without it, Pena 
has the sense I adopted. I do not think it necessary to alter the 
passage, as though the common acceptation affixed to it is " our 
Ladj of the Bock,'* I may well assume the other sense from the 
severities practised there. 
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I was once stopped in the way to the theatre at dght o'clock 
in the evemng, when the streets were not more empty than 
they generally are at that hour, opposite to an open shop, 
and m ^ carriage with a friend ; had we not fortunately been 
armed, I have not the least doubt that we should have adorned 
a tale instead of telling one. The crime of assasidnation 
is not confined to Portugal : in Sicily and Malta we are knock- 
ed on the head at a handsome average nightly, and not a 
Sidlian or Maltese is ever punished ! 

4. 

Behold the haU where efUeft were laU cmvened I 

Stanza xxiv. line 1. 

The CoDvention of Gntra was signed in the palace of the 
Marchese Marialva. The late exploits of Lord Wellington 
have efiaced the follies of Cintra. He has, indeed, done 
wonders : he has perhaps changed the character of a nation, 
reconciled rival superstitions, and baffled an enemy who 
never retreated befi)re his predecessors. 

5. 

Yet Mtfra shaU one moment Mm dehy^ 

Stanza xxix. line !• 

The extent of Mafra is prodigious; it contains a palace, 
convent, and most superb church. The six organs are the 
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most 1)eautilul I ever beheld in point of decoration; we did 
not hear them, but were told that their tones were corre- 
spondent to their splendour. Mafra is termed the Escorial 
irf Portugal. 

6. 
Welt doth the Spanish hind the difference know 
'Twixt him and Lusian slave, the lowest of the low. 
Stanza xxxiii. lines 8 and 9. 

As I found the Portuguese, so I have characterized them. 
That they are since improved, at least in courage, is evidenL 

7. 
When Covers traitor»sireJirst called the band 
That dyed thy mountain streams wkh Crgthic gore. 

Stanza xxxv. lines 3 and 4>. 

Count Julian's daughter, the Helen of Spain. Pelagius 
preserved his independence in the fastnesses of the Asturias, 
and the descendants of his followers, after some centoriei, 
completed their struggle by the conquest of Grenada. 

8. 

No ! as he speeds, he chaunU; ** Vwa d BeyP' 

Stanza zlviii. line 5. 
'* Viva el Rey Fernando !"— Long live King Ferdinand ! is 
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the cfaoras of most of the Spanbh patriotic longi : they are 
chiefly in dispraise of the old king Charles, the Queen, and 
the Prince of Peace. I have heard many of them ; some of 
the airs are heautiful. Godoy, the Princ^ de la Paz, was 
bom at Badajox, on the firontiers of Portugal, and was origin^ 
ally in the ranks of the Spanish Guards, till his person at- 
tracted the queen's eyes, and raised him to the dukedom of 
Aicodia, &c. &c. It is to th'ia man that the Spaniards uni- 
▼enally impute the ruin of their country. 



9. 
Bears mhitct^the badge ifcrvmon hve, 
Whkh tells you whom to shun and whom to greet, 
Stanaa 1. lines S and 3. 

The red cockade with " Fernando Septimo*' in the centre. 



10. 
The baU^led pyramid, the ever-blaimg match. 

Stanza 11. line last. 

All who have seen a battery will recollect the pyramidal 
form m which shot and shells are piled. The Sierra Morena 
was fortified in every defile through wliich I passed in my 
way to Seville. 
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11. 
FoUed hf a vnman't hand, hrfore a battered woU, 
Stanza Ivi line last. 

Such were the exploits.of the Maid of Saragoza. When 
the author was at Seville she walked daily on the Prado, 
decorated with medals and orders, by command of the Jmifa. 

12. 

The ieai Im^t dimpling Jmger katk impressed 
Denotes funo scft that chin which bears his Umch, 
Stanza Mii. lines 1 and 2. 

Sigilla in mento impressa Amoris digitulo 
Vestigio demonstrant Mollitudinem. Aul. Gmu 

IS. 

Oh, ihm Pamastus ! 

Stanza Ix. line 1. 

These stanzas were written in Castri (Delphos), at the foot 
of Parnassus, now called Aiaxi;g«»— Liakura. 

14. 
Fair ispnnid SevQle; let her country boatt 
Her Orengthi her toealth, her site of ancient days. 
Stanza Ixv. lines 1 and 2. 
Seville was the Hispalis of the Eomans. 
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15. 

Ask ye, BtMitian thades ! the reman why f 

Stanza Ixx. line 5. 

This was written at Thebes, and consequently in the best 
situation for asking and answering such a question ; not as 
the birth-place of I^dar, but as the capital of B<sotia, where 
tlie first riddle was propounded and solved. 

16. 

Some hitter ifer the flowers its bubbUng venom flings. 
Stanza Ixxxii. line last. 

** Medio de fonte leporum 
" Surgit amari aliquid quod in ipsis floribus angat.'' Luc. 

17. 
A trmtor ordyfeU beneath the feud. 

Stanza Ixxxv. line 7. 

Alluding to the conduct and death of Solano, the Governor 
of Cadiz. 

18. 
" War even to the kntfe P* 

Stanza kxxvi. line last. 

** War to the knife." Palafox's answer to the French 
General at the siege of Saragoza. 
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And tfufu, my friend! 4^. 

Stanza xci. line 1. 

The Honourable I*. W**. of tlie Guards, who died of a 
fever at Coimbra. I had known him ten years, the better 
lialf of his life, and the -happiest part -oi mine. 

In the short space of one month I have lost her who gave 
me being, and most of those who had made that being tolera- 
ble. To me the lines of Young are no fiction-: 

" Insatiate archer! could not one suffice ? 

Thy shaft flew thrice, and thrice my peace was slain. 

And thrice ere thrice yon moon had filPd her hom.*^ 

I should have ventured a verse to the memory of the late 
Charles Skinner Matthews, Fellow of Downing College, 
Cambridge, were he not too much above all praise of mme. 
His powers of mind, shown in the attainment of greater 
honours, against the ablest candidates, than those of any 
graduate on record at Cambridge, have sufficiently established 
his fame on the spot where it was acquired, while his softer 
qualities live in the recollection of friends who loved him too 
well to envj his sujperioihy* 
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NOTES TO CANTO 11. 



1. 

•= deipite of war and watting fire^^ 

Stanza i. line 4. 

Vmmt of the Acropolis was destroyed by the ezplooon of 
a magazine during the Venetian siege. 

3. 
^ut vwrte than steel and flame, and ages slow. 
Is the dreed sceptre and dominion dire 
Of men who never felt the sacred glow 
That thoughts rf thee and thine on poUthed hreatts bestow. 

Stanza i. line 6. 

We can all feel, or imagine, the regret with which the 
rains of cities, once the capitals of empires, are beheld ; the 
reflections suggested by such objects are too trite to reqwr* 
recapituktion. But never did the littleness of man, and the 
▼anity of his very best virtues, of patriotism to exalt, and of 
valour to defend his country, appear more consincuons than 
in the record of what Athens wac, and the certainty of what 

TOL, I. K 
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she now is. This theatre of contention between mig1ity£M> 
dons, of the struggles of orators, the exaltation and deposi- 
tion of tyrants, the triumph and punishment of generals, is 
now become a scene of petty intrigue and perpetual disturb- 
ance, between the bickering agents of certain British nobility 
and gentry. *' The wild foxes, the owls and serpents in the 
ruins of Babylon," were surely less degrading than such in- 
habitants. The Turks have the plea of conquest for their 
tyranny, and the Greeks have only suffered the fortune of 
war, incidental to the bravest ; but how are the mighty &llen, 
when two painters contest the privilege of plundering the 
F^henon, and triumph in turn, according to the tenor of 
each succeeding firman! Sylla could but punish, Philip sub- 
due, and Xerxes bum Athens ; but it remained for the paltry 
Antiquarian, and his des|^fole agents, to render her con- 
temptible as himself and his pursuits. 

The Parthenon, before its destruction in part, by fire dur- 
ing the Venetian siege, had been a temple, a church, and a 
mosque. In each pouit of view it is an object of regard : it 
changed its wursUppers; but still it was a place of wonhip 
thrice lacred to devotion: its violation is a triple sacrilege. 

'* Man, vain man, 
** Drest in a littie brief authority, 
** Flays such fantastic tricks before h^h heaven 
*' As nuike the angels weep." 
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3. 
Far en the solitary there he sleeps. 

Stanza v. line 2. 

It was not always the custom of the Greeks to burn their 
dead; the greater Ajax in particular was interred entire. 
Almost all the chiefs became gods after their decease^ and he 
was mdeed neglected, who had not annual games near his 
tomb, or festivals in honour of his memory by his country- 
men, as Achilles, Brasidas, &c. and at last even Antinous, 
whose death was as heroic as his life was infamous. 

4. 
-Here, son of Saturn ! was thy favorite throne. 

Stanza x. line 3. 

The temple of Jupiter Olympius, of which sixteen columns 
entirdy of marble yet survive: originally there were 150. 
These columns, however, are by many supposed to have be- 
longed to the Pantheon. 

5. 
Ani hear these altars o*er the long-reluctant brine. 
Stanza it line last. 

The ship was wrecked in the Archipelago. 

k2 



itized by Google 



132 NOTJBS "TO CiriLDE HAItOL0 

6. 

To noe tcAot Goiht (mi Turk, and Time hath tpared. 
Stanza xii. line 3. 

At this moment (Janaary 3, 1809), besides what has been 
already deposited in London, an Hydriot vessel is in the 
Pineus to receive every portable relic. Thus, as I heard a 
young Greek observe in common with many of his country- 
men — for, lost as they are, they yet feel on this occasion — 
thus may Lord EIgm boast of having ruined Athens. An 
Italian painter of the first eminence, named Lusieri, is the 
agent of devastation; and like the Greek finder of Verres in 
Sicily, who followed the same profession, he has proved the 
able instrument of plunder. Between tliis artist and the 
Froich Consul Fauvel, who wishes to rescue the remains for 
his own government, there is now a violent dispute concent 
ing a car employed in th^ conveyance, the wheel of which 
— I wish they were both broken upon it — ^has been locked up 
by the Consul, and Lnaeri has laid his complamt before the 
Waywode. liord Elgin has been extremely happy in his choice 
of Signer Lusieri. During a residence of ten years in Athens, 
he never had the curiosity to proceed as far as Sunium*, 
till be accompanied us in our second excursion. However, 

* Now Cape Colonna. In all Attica, if we except Athens Itself 
and Marathon, there if no scene more interesting than Cape Colon- 
na. To the antiquary and artist, sixteen columns are an inexhaatt- 
i|}le looree of obiervaUon and design ; to the philosopher, the sup- 
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his works, as far as they go, are most beautiful ; but they are 
ahnost all unfinished. While he and his patrons confine 
themselves to tasting medals, appreciating cameos, sketching 

posed scene of some of Plato's conversations will not be anwelcome; 
and Uie traveller will be struck with the beauty of the prospect 
over **IsUs that crarton the JEgean deep:** but for an Englishman, Co« 
ionnahas yet an additional interest, as the actual spot of Falconer's 
.JShipwreck. Pallas and Plato are forgotten, in the recollection of 
Falconer and Campbell : 

" Here in the dead of night by Lonna's steep, 
" The seaman's cry was heard along the deep," 

This temple of Minerva may be seen at sea from a great distance. 
In two journeys which I made, and one voyai;e to Cape Colonna, the 
view from either side, by land, was less striking than the approach 
from the isles. In our second land excursion, we had a narrow 
escape from a party of Mainnotes, concealed in the caverns beneath. 
l¥e were told afterwards, by one of their prisoners subsequently 
ransomed, that they were deterred from attacking us by the appear- 
ance of my two Albanians: conjecturing very sagaciously, but 
falsely, that we had a complete guard of these Arnaouts at hand, 
they remained stationary, and thus saved our party, which was too 
small to have opposed any effectual resistance. 

Colonna is no less a resort of painters than of pirates; there 

"The hireling artist plants his paltry desk, 
"And makes degraded Kature pieturesque.** 

(See Hodgson's Lady Jane Grey, &e.) 

But there Nature, with the aid of Art, has done that for herself. 
I was fortunate enough to engage a very superior German artist ; 
and hope to renew my acquaintance with this and many other 
Levantine scenes, by the armal of his perfonpanc^s. 
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colomns, aud cheapening gemS; their little absurdities are as 
harmless as insect or fox-hunting, maiden-speechifyiug, ba- 
rouche-drivmg, or any such pastime : but when they carry 
away three or four shiploads of tiie most valuable and massy 
relics that time and barbarism have left to the most injured 
and most celebrated of cities ; when they destroy, in a vain 
attempt to tear down, those works which have been the ad- 
miration of ages, I know no motive which can excuse, no 
name which can designate, the perpetrators of this dastardly 
devastatjion. It was not the least of the crimes laid to the 
ciharge of Verres, that be had plundered Sicily, in the manner 
since imitated at Athens. The most unblushing impudenee 
could hardly go farther than to affix the name of its plunderer 
to the walls of the Acropolis } while the wanton and useless 
defacement of the whole range of the basso-relievos, in one 
compartment of the temple, will never permit that name to 
be pronounced by an observer without execration. 

On this occasion I speak impartially : I am not a collector 
or admirer of collections, consequently no rival ; but I have 
some early prepossession in favour of Greece, and do not 
thmk the honour of England advanced by plunder, whether 
of India or Attica. 

Another noble Lord has done better, because he has dene 
less : but some others, more or less noble, yet " all honourable 
men," have done best, because, after a deal of excavation 
and execration, bribery to the Way wode, mining 4nd coun* 
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termaiing, they have done nothing at all. We had such ink* 
ibtd, and wine-shed, which almost ended m bloodshed t 
Lord E's " prig,*' — see Jonathan Wylde for the definitiixi of 
'< prig^m,'*— qaarrelled with another, Gnqpitis* by naine'<(a 
very good name too for his business) and mattered something 
about satisfaction, in a verbal answer to a note of the poor 
Pmssian: Hds was stated at table to Gropius, who laughed, 
Imt coold eat no dinner afterwards. The vivals were not ve- 
coildled when I left Greece. I have reason to remember 
thdr squabble, for they wanted to make me their aarbitnitor. 

t. 
Her tons too weak the Mocred thrme to guards 
Ye* felt wme portkn rf ihar meihei't'pomt. 

Stanza zii. lines 7 and 8. 

I cannot resist availing myself of the permission of my 

* This. Sr. Oroptas was employed bj a noble Lord for the sole 
purpose of sketching, in which he excels ; bat I em sorry to say, that 
he has, through the abused sanction of that mostrespecUble name, 
been treading at humble distance in the steps of Sr. Lusieri. A 
shipful of his trophies was deUiaed, and I believe confiscated at 
Constantinople in IBlO. I am most happy to be now enabled to 
sute, that " this was not in his bond ;'* that he was employed solely 
as a painter, and that his noble patron disavows all connexion with 
him, except as an artist. If the error in the first and second edition 
of thb Poem has given the noble Lord a moment's pain, I am very 
sorry for it; Sr. Oropius has assumed for years the name of his 
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friend Dr. Clarke, whose name requires no oomment with the 
pablic, but whose sanction will add tenfold weight to my tes- 
timony* to insert the following extract from a very obliging 
letter of his to me, as a note to the above lines : 

<' When the last of the Metopes was taken from the Par- 
thenon, and, in moving of it, great part of the superstructure 
with one of the triglyphs was thrown down by the workmen 
whom Lord Elgin employed, the Disdar, who beheI4 the mis- 
chief done to the building, took his pipe from his mouth, 
dropped a tear, and, in a supplicatmg tone of voice, said to 
Lusieri; T«\of ! — I was present* 

The Disdar alluded to was the &ther of the present 
Disdar. 

8. * 

Where was thine JEgit, PaUat ! that appaUed 
Stem Alaric and Havoc on their wayf 

Stanza xiv. lines 1 and 3. 

According to Zoximus, Minerva and Achilles frightened 
Alaric from the Acropolis ; but others rehtte that the Gothic 

•gent; and though I cannot mach condemn ihjrself for ftharingin the 
mistake of so many, I am happy in being one of the first to be un- 
deceived. Indeed, I have as mach pleasure in contradictiog this 
M X felt regret in stating it 
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king was nearly as nuachieroos as tbe Sootdah peer.— See 

CUANDLSB. 



9. 

i nttUd caiupy. 

Stanza xTiii. line S. 

The netting to prevent bioclcs or splinters from falling on 
jdeck daring action. 

10. 
But not m nlence pass CalypsoU isUs. 

Stanza xxiz« line 1. 

Gosa is said to have been the island of Calypso. 

11. 
Land of Albania ! let me bend mine eyes 
On ihte^ thou rugged nurse of savage men! 

Stanza xxxviii. lines 5 and C. 

AlBaiua comprises part of Macedonia, Illyria, Chaonia, 
and Epirus. Iskander is the Turkish word for Alexander ; 
and the celebrated Scanderbeg (Lord Alexander) b alluded 
to in the third and fourth lines of the thirty-eighth stanza. 
J do not know whether I am correct in making Scanderbeg 
the .coqntryman of Alexander, who was bom at Pel|a in 
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MacedoDy bat Mr. Gibbon terms htm so, and adds Fyrrhvs 
to the list, in speaking of his exploits. 

Of Albania Gibbon remarks, that a coantry ** within sight 
of Italy is less known than the intenor Of Alnerica." Circom- 
stances, of little consequence to mention, led Mr. Hobhoose 
and myself into that country before we visited any other part 
of the Ottoman dominions ; and 4rl{h the exceprcioh of Bfajor 
Leake, then officially resident at Joaimina, no other £nglisii- 
men have ever advanced beyond the capital into the interior, 
as that gentleman very lately assured me. All Pacha was at 
that time (October, l809) carrying on war against Ibrahim 
pacha, whom he had driven to Berat, a strong fortress which 
he was then besieging : on our arrival at Joanmna we were 
invited fo Tepaleni, lus ICghness's bhlth-place, add Iktbhrite 
Seru, only one day's distance from Berat} at this junctore the 
Vtaer had made it his head quarters. 

After some stay in the capital, we accordingly followed ; 
bat though furnished with every accommodation and escorted 
by one crf'the Vizier's secretaries, we were nine days (on ac- 
count of the rains) in accompluhmg a journey which, on oar 
retam, barely occupied four. 

On our route we passed two cities, Argyrocastiro and libo- 
chabo, apparently little inferior tO Yanina in dke ; and no 
pencil or pen can ever do jastice to the scew^ in the vidnity 
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of Zitza aud DeWinachi, the frontier village of Epinis and 
Albama proper. 

On Albama and its inhabitants I am onwillin^ to descant, 
because this will be done so much better by my fellow-trar 
Teller, in a work which may probably precede this in publi* 
cadon, that I as little wish to follow as I would to antidpate 
him. But some few observations are necessary to the text 

The Amaouts, or Albanese, struck me forcibly by their" 
resemblance to the Highlanders of Scotland, in ^ress, figure, 
and manner of living. Their very mountains seemed Cale- 
donian with a kinder climate. The kilt, though white ; the 
spare, active form; their dialect, Celtic in its sound, and 
their hardy habits, all carried me back to Morven. No fit- 
tion are so detested and dreaded by their neighbours as the 
Albanese : the Greeks hardly regard them as Christians, or 
tiie Turks as Moslems ; and in fact they are a mixture of both, 
dnd sometimes ndther. Their habits are predatory : all are 
armed; and the red-shawled Amaouts, the Montenegrins, 
Chimariots, and Gegdes are treacherous; the others differ 
somewhat in garb, and essentially in character. As far as 
my own experience goes, t can speak favourably. I was at- 
tended by two, an Infidel and a Mussuhnan, to Constantino- 
ple and every other part of Turkey which came within my 
observation; and more futhful m peril, or indefatigable in 
service, arc rarely to be found. The Infidel was named Ba- 
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silias, the Moslem, Dervish Tahiri; the fonner a man of mid- 
dle age, and the latter about my own. Basil! was strictly 
charged by Ali Pacha in person to attend us ; and Dervish 
was one of fifty who accompanied us through the forests of 
Acamama to the banks of Achelous^ and onward to M essa- 
lunghi in JEtolia. There I took him into my own service, 

and never had occasion to repent it till the moment of my 

... J 

departure. 

When in 1810, after the departure of my friend Mr. H. 
^r England, I was seized with a severe fever in the Morea, 
tiiese men saved my life by frightening away my Phyacian, 
jrhose throat they threatened to cut if I was not cured within 
a ^ven time. To this consolatory assurance of posthumous 
retribution, and a resolute refusal of Dr. Komanelli's pre- 
scriptions, I attributed my recovery. I had left my last re- 
maining English servant at Athens; my dragoman was as ill 
as myself, and my poor Arnaouts nursed me with an attention 
which would have done honour to civilization. 

. They had a variety of adventures ; for the Moslem, Der- 
vish, bdng a remarkably handsome man, was always squab- 
hling with the husbands of Athens; insomuch that four of 
the principal Turks paid me a visit of remonstrance at the 
Convent, on the subject of his having taken a woman from the 
bath— whom he had lawfully. Ixiught however— a thing quite 
contrary to etiquette. 
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Banli also was extremely gallant amongst his own per- 
suasion, and had the greatest veneration for the chnrchi mix> 
ed with the highest contempt of churchmen^ whom he coffed 
upon occasion in a most heterodox manner. Yet he never 
passed a church without crossing himself; and I remember 
the risk he ran in entering St. Sophia, in Stambol, because it 
had once been a place of his worship. On remonstrating 
with him on his inconsistent proceedings, he invariably an- 
swered, "our church is holy, our priests are thieves^* and 
then he crossed himself as usual, and boied tlie ears of the 
first " papas" who refused to assist in any required operation, 
as was always found to be necessary where a priest had any 
influence with the Cogia Bashi of his village. Indeed a more 
abandoned race of miscreants cannot exist than the lower- 
orders of the Greek clergy. 

When preparations were made for my return, my Alba- 
nians were summoned to receive their pay. Basili took his 
with an awkward show of regret at my intended departuret 
and marched away to his quarters with his bag of piastres. 
I sent for Dervish, but for some time he was not to be found; 
lit last he entered, just as Signer Logotheti, fiither to the d- 
'devant Anglo-consul of Athens, and some other of my Greek 
wquiuntances pud me a visit. Dervish took the money, but 
on a sudden dashed it to the ground ; and claspmg his bands, 
which he raised to his forehead, rushed out of the room 
weeping bitterly. From that moment to the hour of my em- 
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terkatiooy he continaed hu lamentations, and all <mr effiorb 
to ooDsole him only prodoced this answer, " Ma (punh** '* He 
leaTes me.** Signor Logotheti, who never wept before for 
any thing less than the loss of a para*, melted; the padre of 
the convent, my attendants, my visitors — and I verily believe 
that even " Sterne's foolish fat scullion," would have left her 
" fishrkettle," to sympathize with the unaffected and unex- 
pected sorrow of this barbarian. 

For my own part, when I remembered that, a short time 
before my departure from England, a noble and most inti- 
mate associate had excused himself from taking leave of me 
because he had to attend a relation " to a milliner's,*' I felt 
no less surprised than humiliated by tlie present occurrence 
and the past recollection. 

That Dervish would leave me with some regret was to be 
expected : when master and man have been scrambling over 
the mountains of a dozen provinces together, they are unwill- 
mg to separate ; but his present feelings, contrasted with his 
pative ferocity, improved my opinion of the human heart 
1 believe this almost feudal fidehty is frequent amongst them. 
One day, on our journey over Parnassus, an Englishman in 
my s^ice gave him a push in some dispute About the bag- 
fa^, which he unluckily mistook for a blow ; he spoke not, 

* Pars, aboDt the fourth of a farthing. 
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bat nt down leaniog bis head apon bis bands. Fore^e^ing 
tbe oooaetpifinces, ve endeavoured to explwn away the affipoot^ 
wbich prodaced the following answer : — " I hme hem a rob* 
ber, I am a soldier ; no captain ever struck ne ; yoa are J9J 
master, I have eaten your bread, but by that bread ! (a usual 
oath) had it been otherwise, I would have stabbed the dog 
your servant, and gone to the mountuns." So the affiur 
ended, but from that day forward he never thoroughly for- 
gave the thoughtless fellow who insulted him. 

Dervish excelled in the dance of his country, conjectured 
to be a remnant of the ancient Pyrrhic: be that as it may, 
it IS manly, and requires wonderful a^ity. It is very dis- 
tinct from the stupid Romaika, the dull round-about of the 
Greeks, of which our Athenian party had so many speci- 



The Albanians in general (I do not mean the cultivators of 
the earth in the provinces, who have also that ai^[)ellatioiv 
but the mountuneers) have a fine cast of countenance; an^ 
the most beautiful women I ever beheld, in stature and in 
features, we saw levelling the road broken down by the tor- 
rents between Delvinachi and Libochabo. Thar manner of 
walking is truly theatrical ; but thu strut is probably the effect 
of the capote, or cloak, depending from one shoulder. Their 
long hair reminds yon of the Spartans, and thd^ courage 
in desultory warfare is unquestioioable. Though they h^ve 
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flome cavalry amongst the Gegdes, I never saw a good Ar- 
naont horseman: my own preferred the EngUsh saddles, 
which, however, they could never keep. But on foot thej 
are not to be subdued by fatigue, 

12. 
■ ■ and passed the barren spdt. 



Where sad Penelope o*erlodhed the wave. 

Stanza xxxix. Imes 1 and 2. 

Ithaca. 

13. 
ilcttum, Lepanio, fatal Trrfalgar, 

Stanza zl. fine 5. 

Actium and Trafidgar need no further mention. The bat- 
tle o^ Lepanto, equally bloody and considerable, but less 
known, was fought in the gulph of Patras; here the author of 
Don Qmzote lost his left hand. 

14. 
And hailed the last resort cffrwdest 2ooe. 

Stanza xll. line 3. 

' Leucadia, now Santa Maura. From the promontory (the 
Lover's Leap) Sappho is said to have thrown herself. 
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15. 

numy a Roman chief cand Atian hmg.- 

Stanxa xlv. line 4. 

It is said, that on the day previous to the battle of Actiura 
Anthony had thirteen kings at his levee. 

16. 
Look where the second Casm'straphiei rote ! 

Stanza xlv. line 6. 

Nicopolis, whose ruins are most extensive, is at some dis. 
tance firom Actium, where the wall of the Hippodrome sur- 
vives in a few fragments. 

17. 

■ AcheruM?» lake. 

Stanza xlvii. line 1. 

According to Fouqueville the Lake of Yanina \ but Pou- 
. qneviUe is always out. 

18. 
To greet Albanians chkf. 

Stanza xlvil line 4. 
The celebrated Ali Pacha. Of this extraordinary-man 
there is an incorrect account in Fonqueville's Travels. 
Tot. I. u 
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19. 
Yet here and there some daring mounteun band 
DUdnn hU power, and from their rodky hold 
Hurl tkekr defiance far, nor yield, tuUest to gold. 

Stanza xlvii. line 7. 

Five thousand Suliotes, among the rocks and in the castle 
d Soli, withstood 30,000 Albanians for eighteen years : the 
castle at last was taken by bribery. In thb contest there 
were several acts performed not unworthy of the better days 
of Greece. 

SO. 
Monattic Zitm f fe. 

Stann xlviil line 1. 

The convent and viUage of Zitza are four hours journey 
from Joannina, or Yanina, the capital of the Bichalick. In 
the valley the river Kalamas (once the Acheron) flowa, and 
not iar from Zitea forms a fine catanet The situatioii is 
perhaps the finest in Greece^ though the approach to Ddvi- 
nachi and parts of Acamania and .£tolia may contest the 
palm. Delphi, Parnassus, and, in Attica, even Cape Colonna 
and Port Raphti, are very inferior ; as also every scene m 
Ionia, or the Troad : I am ahnost inclined to add the approach 
to Gonstantmople ; but from the Afferent features of the hut, 
a comparison can hardly be made. 
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Here dwells the cakyer. 

Staiua xliz. line 6. 

The Greek monks are so called. 



S8. 

Nature^ volcank cmphilheatre. 

Stanza li. line 2. 

The Chimariot mountains appear to hare been volcanic. 

23. 

■ behold black Acheron! 

Stanza li. line 6. 



Now called Kalamas. 



Albanese cloke. 



24. 
-^ in his white capote^' 

Stanza lii, line 7. 



25. 
The Sun had sunk helmd vast TomeriL 

•Stanza Iv. line 1. 

Anciently Mount Tomarus. 

l2 
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S6. 
And Lm wide and fierce came roaring hy. 

Stanza Iv. line 2. 

The river Laos was full at the time 'the author passed it 
and, immediately above Tepaleen» was to the eye as wide as 
the Thames at Westminstex j at least in the opinion of the 
author and Ms fellow-traveller, Mr. Hobhouse. In the sum- 
mer it must be much narrower. It certainly is the finest 
river in the Levant ; ndthcr Achelous, Alpheus, Acher0D» 
Scamander nor Cayster, approached it in breadth or beaaty 

27. 
Andfitiew-^sountrymen have ttood aloof. 

Stanza IxvL line 8. 
Alluding to the wreckers of ComwalL 

88. 
— — >-^— the red wine circling fuL 

3tania Ixzl line 2. 

The Albaman Mussulmans do not abatun from wine, and 
indeed very few of the others. 

29. 
Ettcfc PdUkar his sabre frem hun cast. 

Stanza Ind. fine 7. 
Palikar, shortened when addressed to a angle penon» 
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iTom Jlatuna^h a general name for a soldier amongst the 
Greeks and Albinese who speak Bomue— it means properly 
•'a lad." 



30. 
WhiU ikm tn concert, ^c. 

Stanza Ixxii. line last. 

As a spedmen of the Albanian or Anuurat dialect of the 
niyric, I here, insert two of their most popular choral songs, 
which are generally chanted in dancing by men or women 
indiscriminately. The first words are merely a kind of 
choms without meaning, like some in onr own and all other 
angoages. 



Bo, Bo, Bo, Bo, Bo, Bo, 
Nadanura, popaso. 



1, 
Lo, Lo, I come, I come ; be 
thon silent 



Kadanira na dvin 
fitk pe nderini tl hin. 



I come, I ran ; open the door 
that I may enter. 



Ha pe aderi escrodni 
Ti Yin ti mar senretini. 



Open -the door ^ by halres, 
that I may take my turban. 
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i. 
Cdlr^ ne tmne 

£a ha pe pse doa tive. 

5. 
Boo, Bo, Bo, Bo, Bo, 
Gi ^gBtn splrta eslnufo* 



Cftliootes* in& the dark 
eyes, open the gate that I 
may enter. 
5. 

Lo, Let, I bear thee, my soul. 



CaUriote vn le fondc 
jEde vete tuade tonde. 



An Aniaoiil g^l, m ooftlj 
garb, waJ)u with graoefol 
pride. 



7. 
Caliriote me surme 
Ti mi put e poi mi le. 



Caliriot maid of the dark 
eyes, i^ve me a kiss. 



8. 
Se ti pata citi mora 
Si mi ri ni veti ado gia. 



8. 
If I liave kissed thee, what 
hast thou gamed? My soul 
Is consumed ^th fire. 



Va le ni il che cadale 
Celo more, more ceio. 



9. 
Dance lightly, more gently, 
and gently stiU. 



• The Albanese, particalarlj the women, ere frequentl j teimed 
"Caliriotas;" for what renson I inquired in vain. 
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10. 10. 

Pla hari ti tirete Make not so much doit to 

Fia huron cis pra seti. destroy your embroidered 

hose. 

The last stanaa would puzzle a oommentator: the men 
ha^e certainly buskins of the'most beautiful texture, but the 
ladies (to whom the above is supposed to be addressed) have 
nothing under their little yellow boots and slippers but a 
wdl-tumed and sometimes Teiy white ancle. The Amaout 
guria are much handsomer than the Oreeks, and their dress 
is far more picturesque. They preserve their shape much 
longer also, from being always in the open air. It is to be 
observed, that the Amaout is not a wrUten language ; the 
words of this song, therefore, as well as the one which fol- 
lows, are spelt according to their pronunciation. They are 
copied by one who speaks and understands the dialect per- 
fectiy, and who is a native of Athens. 

1. 1. 

Kdi sefda tinde ulavossa I am wounded by thy love, 

Vettimi upri vi lofsa. and have loved but to 

scorch myself. 

2. 2. 

Ah vusisso mi privi lofse Thou hast consumed me! 

Si mi rim mi la vosse. Ah, maid ! thou hast struck 

me to the heart. 
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Uti tasa roba stua 
Sitd eve tulati dua. 



3. 

1 hare sud I wish no dowry, 
but tliine eyes and eye-: 
lashes. 



4. 

Roba stinori ssidua 
Qa mi sini vetti dua. 



The accursed dowry I want 
not, but thee only. 



5. 
Qurmini dua civileni 
Roba ti siarmi tildi enL 



Give me thy charms, and let 
the portion feed the flames. 



6. 6. 

ITtara pisa vaisisso me sioii I have loved thee, maid, with 

rin ti hapti a smcere soul, but thou hast 

£ti mi hire a pbte si gui den- left me like a withered tree, 
dnutiltatl 

7. 7. 

Udi vura udorini udiri cicova If I have placed my hand on 

dltimora thy bosom, what have I 

Udorini talti hoUna u ede gained? my hand b with- 

caimoni mora. drawn,but retains the flame. 

I believe the two last stanzas, as they are in a different 
measure, ought to belong to another ballad. An idea some- 
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thing similar to the thought in the last lines was expressed 
by Socrates, whose arm having come in contact with one of 
his ** yvoxoXfttoi" Critobulus or Cleobiilus, the philosopher 
complained of a shooting pain as far as his shoulder for some 
days after, and therefore very properly resolved to teach his 
disciples in future without touching them. 

31. 

Tambourgi ! Tasmbourgi ! thy 'larum afar, ^c. 

Song, Stanza 1. line 1. 

These stanzas are partly taken from different Albinete 
songs, as &r as I was able to make them out by the expo- 
sition of the Albinese in Romaic and Italian. 



Remember tJie fnoment when PremsafeU, 

Song, Stanza 8. line 1. 

It was taken by storm from the French. 

33. 
Fair Greece! sad relk rf departed worth, (j^. 

Stanza Ixxiii. line 1. 

Some thoughts on this subject will be found in the sub« 
jouied papers. 
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84 

Spmt cffreedam! whm on PhyU^t krow 
Tlum i<a*U vnih Thrasybuka and his tnan, 

Stanza haiv, lines 1 and 2. 

Phjle, which oommands a beautiful view of Athens, has 
still considerable remami : it was seised by Thnsybolus 
previons to the expulsion of the Thirty. 

35. 
lUceive thefery ^rank, her firmer guest ; 

Stanza Ixxvil line 4. 

When taken by the Latins, and retained for several years. 
--See Gibson. 

36.' 
The prophet^s tomb ofaUits ]^ous apoiL 

Stanza Izzvil line 6. 

Mecca and Medina were taken some time ago by the 
Wahabees, a sect yearly increasing. 

37. 
Thy vale* of ever-green, thy hiUs of mow — 

Stanza Ixxxv. line 3. 
On many of the mountuns, particolarly liakura, the snow 
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never is entirely melted, notwHhstaadiog the intense heat of 
the Sonuner ; bat I never saw it lie on the plains even in 
Winter. 

38. 
Save uhen some ioUtary cokmm mmtmu 
4bne iU jprottrate brethren of the ease. 

Stanza Ixzxvi. lines 1 and 2. 
Of Mount PentelicnSy from whence the marble was dug 
that (XMWtnicted the public edifices of Athens. The modem 
BM9e 1$ Mount MendelL An immense cave formed by the 
Tiarrffff stiU remainsi and will till the end of time. 



Whm Marathon became a magic word — 

Stanxa Ixxiix. line 7. 

" Siste Viator— heroa calcas!" was the epitaph on the 
famous Count Merd;— what then must be our feelings when 
(rt^iyi^ng on the tumulus of the two hundred (Greeks) who 
fell on Marathon ? The principal barrow has recently been 
<^ened by Fauvel ; few or no relics, as vases, &c. were found 
by the excavator. The plain of Marathon was offered to me 
for pale at the sum of sixteen thousand piastres, about nine 
hundred pounds I Alas!—" Expende— quot Wn-as in duce 
Bummo— invemes!'' — ^was the dust of Miltiades worth no 
more ? it could scarcely have fetched lets if sold by weight. 



itized by Google 



156 NOTES . TO «HIUDS ^lAROUD. 



PAPERS REFERRED TO BY NOTE 33. 



Before I say any thmg about a city of which every body, 
traveller or not, has thought it necessary to say somethini^ 
I will request JVCsa Owenson, when she next borrows an 
Athenian heroine for her four volumes, to have the goodness 
to marry her to somebody more of a gentleman than a " Dis- 
dar Aga," (who by the by is not an Aga) the most inipolite 
of petty officers, the greatest patron of larceny Athens ever 
saw, (except Lord £.) and the unworthy occupant of the 
Acropolis, on a handsome annual stipend of 150 piastres 
(dght pounds sterling) Out of which he has only to pay his 
garrison, the most ill-regulated corps in the ill-regulated 
Ottoman £mpire. I speak it tenderly, seeing I was once the 
cause of the husband of " Ida of Athens" nearly suffering 
the bastinado ; and because the said *' Disdar" is a turbulent 
husband, and beats his wife, so that I exhort and beseech 
"Miss Ouenson to sue for a separate maintenance in behalf of 
'< Ida." Having premised thus much, on a matter of such 
import to the readers of romances, I may now leave Ida, to 
mention her birthplace. 

Setting aside the magic of the name, and all those associa- 
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tioDf which it would be pedandc and saperfluons to recapitu- 
late, the very situation of Athens would render it the favourite 
of all who have eyes for art or. nature. The climate, to- roe 
at least, appeared a perpetual spring; during eight months 
I n^er passed a day without being as many hours on horse- 
back : rain is extremely rare, snow never lies in the plains, 
«nd a cloudy day is an agreeable rarity. In Spain, Portu- 
gal, and every part of the east which I vinted, except Ionia 
and Attica, I perceived no such superiority of climate to our 
own ; and at Constantinople, where I passed May, June, and 
port of July, (1810) you might " damn the climate, and 
complain of spleen,^ five days out of seven. 

The air of the Morea is heavy and unwholesome^ but the 
' moment you pass the isthmus in the direction of Megara the 
change is strikingly perceptible. But I fear Hesiod irill still 
be found correct in his description of a Bceotian wmter. 

We found at livadia an " Ksprit fort^ in a Greek bishop, 
of all ffee-thinkers ! This w<»thy hypocrite rallied his own 
religion with great intrepidity (but not before his flock) and 
talked of a mass as a *' Goglioneria.'' It was impossible to 
think better of Mm for this ; but, for a Bceotian, he was brisk 
with all his absurdity. Tins phenomenon, (with the ezcep- 
tion'indeed of Thebes, the remains of Chssronea, the plain of 
Flatea, Orchomenus, Livadia, and its nominal cave of Tro- 
. phomos), was the only remarkable thing we saw before we 
passed Mount Cithsron. 
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The feantBin of Dirce tarns a null : at least, my coitopa- 
moo (wbo resolying to be at once cleanly and classical badicd 
in it) pronounced it to be tbe fountain of Dirce, and any 
body -who thinks it worth while may contradict him. At 
Castri -we drank of half a dozen streamlets, some not of the 
purest, before we decided to oar satisfaction which was the 
true Castalian, and even that had a Tillanoas twang, probably 
ttom the snow, though it did not throw as into an epic fever, 
like poor Dr. Chandler. 

From Fort Phyle, of which large remuns still exists the 
Plain of Athens, Pentelicus, Hymettus, the iEgean, and the 
Acropolis, burst upon the eye at once ; in my opinion, a more 
j^orious prospect than even Cintra or Istambol. Not the 
^ew from the Troad, with Ida, the Hellespont, and the move 
distant Mount Athos, caa equal it, though so sapeiior in 
extent. 

I heard much of the beanty of Areadia, bat excepting the 
-view from the monastery of Megaspelioh, (which u inferior 
to Stza in a command of country) and the descent from fbe 
mountains on the way from 'Hipofitza to Argoi^ Aicadia baa 
Mtde to recommend it beyond the name. 

" Steniitur, et dulcei moriens reminiseitar Argot." 

Virgil could have put this into the month of none bat an 
Ar^ye ; and (with rererence be it spoken) it does not docrre 
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the epithet And if the Polynicei <tf Statiai» " In oe- 
diis audit dno litora campis/'did actually hear both thoret in 
crossing the isthmos of Corinth, he had better ears than have 
ever been worn in such a joamey rince. 

•' Athens," says a celebrated topographer, ** is still the 
most polished city of Greece." Perhaps it may of Greece, 
but not of the Greeks ; for Joannina in Epirus is anivenalty 
allowed, amongst themselves, to be superior in the wealth, 
refinement, leardng, and dialect of its mhabitants. The 
Aihemans are remarkable for thar cmming ; and the lower 
orders are not improperly eharaeterised in that proverb, 
which classes them with « the Jews of Saloidca, and the Tarks 
of the Negropont." 

Among the varioos fordgners resident in Athens, Firench, 
ItaUans, Germans, Ragnsans, &c. there was ntfer a differ* 
ence of opimon in their estimate of the Greek character, 
though on all other topics they disputed with great acri- 
mony. 

Mr. Fanvel, the French consul, who has passed thirty 
years principally at Athens, and to whose talents as an artist 
and manners as a gentleman none who have known him can 
lefose their testimony, has frequently declared in my hear- 
ing, that the Greeks do not deserve to be emancipated ; rea- 
soning on the grounds of their <* national and kdividuai de- 
pravity," while he forgot that such depravity u to be attri- 
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bated to causes which can only be removed by the ttieasora 
he repiubates. 

Mr. Roque, a French merchant of respectability long 
settled in Athens, asserted with the most amasing graTity ; 
" Sir, thej are the same CanaiUe that existed in the dayi of 
ThemutocUs P* an alarming remark to the " Laudator tempo- 
ris acti." The ancients banished Themistodes ; the modems 
cheat Monsieur Roque: thus great men have ever been 
treated! 

In short, all the Franks who are fixtures; and mostof the 
Englishmen, Germans, Danes, &c. of passage, came over by 
degrees to their opinion, on much the same grounds that a 
Turk in England would condemn the nation by wholesale, 
because be wiss wronged by bis lacquey, and overcharged by 
his washerwoman* 

Certainly it was not a little staggering when the Sieurs 
Fauvel and Lusieri, the two greatest demagogues of the day^ 
who divide between them the power of Pericles and the po> 
pularity of Oeon, and puzzle the poor Waywode with per- 
petual differences, agreed in the utter condemnation, *' nuUa 
virtute redemptum," of the Greeks m general, and of the 
Athenians in particular. 

For my own humble o^nion, I am loath to hazard it, 
knowing, as I do, that there be now in MS, no less than five 
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$am of the first magnitude and of the most threAteoiog 
-atpect, all in typographical army, by person* of wit, and 
honour, and regular common-place books : but, if I may say 
<hi^ without offence, it seems to me rather bard to declare so 
positively and pertinaciously, as almost every body has de- 
chued, that the Greeks* because they are very bad, will never 
^b«tter» 

' Eton and Sonmni have led ua astray by their panegyrics 
and projecto ; but, on the other hand, De Fauw and Thorn- 
ton have debased the Greeks beyond their demerits. 

The Greeks will never be independent ; they wj[ll never be 
sovereigns as heretofore, and God forbid they ever should ! 
but they may be subjects without being slaves. Our colonies 
are not independent, but they are free and industrious, and 
such may Greece be hereafter. 

At present, like the Catholics of Ireland and the Jews 
throughout the world, and such other cudgelled and heterodox 
people* they suffer all the moral and physical ills that can 
afflict humanity. Their life is a struggle against truth ; they 
are vidous in their own defence. Tliey are so unused to 
kuidness, that when they occasionally meet with it they look 
upon it with suspicion, as a dog often beaten snaps at your 
fingers if you attempt to caress him. " They are ungrateful, 
notoriously, abominably ungrateful !*' — this is the general cry. 

VOL. I. SI 
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Kow, in the name of Nenedt! for what are they te h$ gnta- 
Ibl? . Where is the haman being that ever conferead • bepe- 
ilt on Greek or Greeks? They are to be grateiiil to th* 
Turks for their fetters, and to the Franks for their broiift 
promises and lying counsels. They are to lie grateful to tb^ 
artist who engraves their ruins, and to the antiqaaiy mbih 
carries them away : to the traveller whose janisMty Acgi 
them, and to the scribbler whose journal abases them! Tliis 
t» the aoMMMlt iif their abHgirtioiis to foieigners. 
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J^Mciican CemeM, Atkenip Jmnary 93, 1 81 1 . 

lAitiongat the reranants oi the barbarous poHcy of the eat^ 
Her ages, are the traces of bondage which yet exUt in dlAereoC 
eonntries; whose inhabitants, however divided in reiigioa UA 
miamers, almost all agree in oppression. 

llie Englbh have at last compassbnated their Negroes^ 
and nnder a less bigoted government, may probably one &y 
release their Catholic brethren : but the interposition of fo- 
ivigners alone can emancipate the Greeks, who, otherwise, 
appear to have as small a chance of redemption from tlie 
Turks, as the Jews have from mankind in general. 

Of the andent Greeks we know more than enough ; at leait 
the younger men of Europe devote much of their time to the 
Ittdy of the Greek writers and tnstory, which would be maUtt 
ttsefnUy spent in mastering their own. Of the modems^ W6 
ikre perhaps more neglectfhl than they deserve ; and wbtt^ 
every man of any pretensions to learning is tiring ont 1^ 
youth, and often his age, in the study of the language aM| 
of the harangues of the Atheuhril demagogues hi fiivoW^t 
ftccAaitky the Mat or sapfeMd de«eildait» ef lli«te Mardy 

lice 
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lepublicans are left to the actual tyranny of thdr masten, 
althongh a very slight effort is required to strike off their 
chains. 



To talk, as the Gjreeks (hemseWes do, of their rising i 
to their pristine superiorityy would be ridiculous; as the rest 
of the world must resume its barbarism, after re^assertiDg 
the sovereignty of Greece : but there seems to be no very 
giraat obstacle, except in the apathy of the Franks, to their 
becoming an useful dependency, or even a free state with a 
proper guarantee ;— under correction, howeyer, be it spoken, 
fijr many, and well-informed men doubt the practicability 
cren of this. 

The Greeks have nerer lost thdr hope, though thej are 
now more divided in opinion on the subject of tbdr probable 
deliverers./ Beligioo recommends the Russians; but they 
have twice been deceived and abandoned by that power, and 
the dreadful lesson they received after the Muscovite deser- 
tion in the Morea has never been forgotten. The French 
they dislike; although the subjugation of the rest of Europe 
will, probably, be attended by the deliverance of continental 
Greece. The islanders look to the English for succour, a» 
they have very lately possessed themselves of the Ionian re- 
public, Corfu excepted. But whoever appear with arms in 
their hands will be welcome; and when that day arrives. 
hMven have mercy on the Ottomans, they cannot espect it 
Inun |he Giaoniy. 
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But instead of considering what they hare been, and spe^ 
-colatiog OB what tliey toMj he, let as look at them as they 



And liere it is impossible to peconciie tlie contiwiety of 
opinions : some, particularly the merchants, decrying Ihe 
iOreeks in the strongest language ; others, generally travellers^ 
tunaing periods in their eulogy, and publishing vmrj curioos 
speculations grained on their former state, which can have iio 
more effect on .their .present Jot, than the existence of th^ 
Incas on the future fortunes of Peru. 

One very ingenious person terms them the " natural allied 
of Englishmen; another, no less ingenious, will not allow 
.them to be the allies of any body, and denies their very de- 
scent from the ancients ; a third, more ingeniousthan dthei:; 
builds a Greek empire on a Russian foundation, and realixea 
j(on paper) aU the chimeras of Catherine II. As to the que^ 
lion of their descent, what can it import whether the Mun- 
notes are the lineal liaconians or not? or the present Athe* 
niaos as indigenous as the bees of Hymettufli, or as the grass- 
hoppers, to which they once likened themselves? .What 
Englishman cares if he be of a Danish, Saxon, Norman, or 
Trojan blood ? or who, except a Welchman^ is afflicted with 
a desire of being descended from Caractacas ? 

The poor Greeks do not so much abound in tlie good 
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Hangs of this world, as to render even their claims to anti- 
^ty an object of envy ; it b very cruel, then, in Mr. Tbonip 
ton, to disturb them in the possesion of all that time has left 
them ; viz. their pedigree, of which they are the more tena- 
dons, as it is all they can call their own. It would be worth 
while to publish together, and compare, the works of Messrs. 
Thomtou and De Pauw, Eton and Sonnini; paradox on one 
aide, and prejudice on the other. Mr. Thornton conceivcis 
himself to have claims to public confidence from a fourteen 
years residence at Pera; perhaps he may on the subject of 
the Turks, but this can give him no more insight into the 
real state of Greece and her inhabitants, than as many years 
«pent in Wapping into that of the Western Highlands. 

The Greeks of Constantinople live in Fanal ; and if Mr. 
Thornton did not olVener cross the Golden Horn than his 
bmtfaer merchants are accustomed to do, I should place no 
^reat reliance on his information. I actually heard one of 
these gentlemen boast of their little general intercourse with 
the city, and assert of himself with an air of triumph, that 
he had been bot Ibnr times at Constantinople in as nan j 
y«Brs. 

As to Mr. Thornton's voyages in the Black Sea with Greek 
vessels, they gave him the same idea of Greece as a cmise te 
Berwick in a Scotch smack would of Johnny Grof s house. 
Upop what groonds then does he arrognte the right of con- 
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I hj wbokialea bodyof BMD, of whom lie can know 
littie ? It ifl nther a curious cireainitance that Mr. Thomton, 
vho 80 U^ihly dUpruws PoaqueviUe on every oocaakm of 
nentionuig the Turks, has yet recourse to him as authority 
on the Greeks, and terms him an impartial observer. Now 
Br* PoaqueviUe is as little entitled to that appelUition, as 
]fr. ThomtoD to confer it on him. 

The hct is, we ara deplorably in want of informatloD oq 
the subject of the Greeks, and in particular their literature, 
nor is there any probability of our being better acquainted, 
till oar intercourse becomes more intimate or their independ« 
ence confirmed ; the relations of passing travellers are as little 
to be depended on as the invectives of angry factors ; but till 
SBMethingnioK can be attuned, we must be content w>th the 
little to be acquired from similar sources*. 

• A word, en passant, with Mr. Tborntoa and Dr. Pouqueville; 
vho have t»««n guilty between them of sadly clippiog the Saltan's 
Turkish. 

Dr. PoaqoeviUe tells a long story of a Moslem who swallowed 
o^notivesttbltmate in such quantities that he acquired the name of 
« Staieyman Ttym:* i. e. quoth the Doctor, " atf(ryma«i»tA«<a(cr 
qf eorroHve sublimate:* " Aha," thinks Mr. Thornton (angry with 
the ]>oeter for the fiftieth time) *^ h«?re I caught you r— Then, in a 
Bttaiwlee the thickness of the Doctor*a anecdote, he questions the 
Doctor*^ proficiency in the Turkish tongue, and his Toraeity in bis 
«wn.^^* For." obiervM Mr. Thornton (after infiicting on us the 
tough participle of a Turkiah verb) ''it mewas nothing qmi* than 
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' HcmeTcr defectiTe these may be, they are praferalUe to^ 
the paradoxes of men who have read saperfidaily of the an* 
cients, and seen nothing of the modems, such as De Fanw^ 
who, when he asserts that the British breed of horses is ruin» 
ed by Neyvmarket, and that the Spartans were cowards id the 
field, betrays an equal knowledge of English horses and Spar- 
tan men. His *' philosophical observations*' have a mudi 
better claim to the title of " poetical.*^ It could not be ex- 
pected that he who so liberally condemns eorae of the most 
celebrated institutions of the ancient, should have merey m 
the modem Greeks ; and it fortunately happens, that the ab- 
iurdity of his hypothesb on their forefathers, refutes his seo- 
tence on themselves. 

* SuUyman the tater," and quite cashiers the snpplementarj s«f&* 
limaUJ* Kow both are riffht, and both are wroog. If Mr. Tbomton 
when he.next resides ** fourteen years in the factory,** will consult 
his Turkish dictionary, or ask nny of his Stambolinc acquaintance* 
he will discov*»r thai " SuUynuCn yeyen,** put tofrether discreetly, 
mean the "SwalUmer of n^limate,** without any " Sutcymarm 
the case; *• Suleyma'* signifying *' corrosive 9ublimate»** and not 
being a proper name on this occasion, although it he an orthodox 
name enough with the addition of vs. After Mr. Thornton's Vre- 
qnent hints of profound Orientalism, he might have found this otit 
before lie sang such paeans OTvr Dr. PouqacTille. 

After this, I think *' TniTellf rs vemu Factors** shall be our aiotto, 
though the above Mr. Thornton has condemned " hoc ganasaaae^ 
for mistake and misrepresentation. ** Ke Sntor ultra crepldamr 
** Ko merchant beyond his bales.** K.B. For the benefit «f Ms* 
Thornton, ** Sntor" is not a proper name. 
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Let us trust, then, that in spite of the prophecies of De 
P«uw, and the doubts of Mr. Thornton, there is a reasonable 
hope of the redemptbu of a race of men, wlio, whatever may 
be the errors of their religion and policy, have been amply 
ponished by three centuries and a half of capdvity. 
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III. 

Jihent, Franciscan Convent^ March \7, 1 811. 

'* I mustluiTe some talk with thi» learned Theban." 

Some time after my return from Constantinople to this citj 
I received the tbirtj-first number of the Edinburgh Review 
as a great favour, and certainly at this dbtance an acceptable 
one, from the captain of an English frigate off Salamu. In 
that number, Art. 3. containing the review of a French 
translation of Strabo, there are introduced some remarks on 
the modem Greeks and their literature^ with a short account 
of Coraj, a co-translator in the French versbn. On those 
remarks I mean to ground a few observatbns, and the spot 
where I now write will I hope be sufficient excuse for intro- 
ducing them in a work in some degree connected with the 
subject. Corey, the most celebrated of living Greeks, at 
least among the Franks, was bom at Sdo (in the Review 
Smyrna b stated, I have reason to think, incorrectly)^ and, 
besides the translation of Beccaria and other works men- 
tioned by the reviewer, has published a lexicon in Romaic 
and French, if I may trust the assurance of some Danish 
travellers lately arrived from Paris; bat the latest we have 
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seen here in French and Greek is thatof Gregory ZoHkogleoa*. 
Comj has recently been inrolved in an unpleasant eentro- 
irerty with M. Gail f , a Parisian commentater and editor of 
some tmnslations from the Greek poets, in consequence of 
the Institute having awarded him the prise &r hb vevnon 
of Hippocrates " nt^l viavun/* &c. to the disparagement, and 
consequently displeasure, of the said Gail. To his exertions 
literary and patriotic great praise is undoubtedly due, but a 
part of that praise ought not to be withheld from the two 
brothers Zosimado (merchants settled in Leghorn) who sent 
him to Paris, and maintained him, for the express purpose at 
eloctdaUng the ancient, and adding to the modem, researches 
of his countrymen. Coray, howerer, is not considered by 
his countrymen equal to some who lived in the two last cen- 
turies ; more particularly Dorotheus of Mitylene, whose Hel- 
lenic writings are so much esteemed by the Greeks that 
Miletius terms him, '* uha riv evxv Ji|iiv x«( Sevo^'v7» &oic1sr 
^EKknivun," (P. 234. Ecclesiastical History, vol. ir.) 

• I have in my possession ao excellent Lexicon " TftyXw^oon*' 
which I received in exchange from S. G— , Esq. for a small gem : 
my antiquarian friends have never forgotten it, or forgiven me. 

t In Gail's pamphlet against Coray he talks of '* throwing the in- 
solent Helleniste out of the vrindows.** On this a French critie 
exclaims, ** Ah, my God ! throw an Helleniste out M the window f 
what sacrilete !** It certainly would be a serious husiness for those 
authors who dwell in the atUrt ; but I have quoted the passage 
merely to prove the similarity of style among tlie controversialists 
of nU polished countries ; London or Edinburgh could hardly paral- 
lel this Parisian ebullition. 
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Panas^tesKodrikiis, the translator of Fontenelle, uid Ka* 
manam, who translated Ocellus LuGanos on the Ui^verse 
into French^ Christodoulus, and more particularl j PsaUda, 
whom I have conversed with in Joaiintna, are also in high 
repute among their literati. The last-mentioned has puh* 
lished in Romaic and Latin a work on " Trae Happiness," 
dedicated to Catherine IL But Polyxois, who is stated bj 
the reviewer to be the only modem except Coray who has 
distinguished hunself by a knowledge of Hellenic, if he be 
the Polysois Lampanitziotes of Yanina, who has published a 
number of editions in Romaic, was neither more nor less than 
an itinerant vender of books ; with the contents of which he 
had no concern beyond bis name on the title page, placed 
there to secure his property in the publication ; and be was, 
moreover, a man utterly destitute of scholastic acquirements. 
As the name, however, is not uncommon, some other Polysois 
may have edited the Epistles of Aristsuetus. 

It is to be regretted that the system of continental blockade 
has closed the (ew channels through which the Greeks received 
their publications, particularly' Venice and Trieste. Even 
the common grammars for children are become too dear for 
the lower orders. Amongst their original works the Geo- 
graphy of Meletius, Archbishop of Athen% and a multitude 
of theological quartos and poetical pamphlets are to be met 
with : their grammars and lexicons of two, three, and foor 
languages are nun»erous and excellent. ITieir \xtetry is in 
rhyme. The most smgular piece I have lately seen is a satire 
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indialogoe between a Russian, English, and French trarelier, 
and the Waywode of Wallachia (or Blackbey, as they term 
him), an archbishop, a merchant, and Cogia Bachi (or pri- 
mate), in Bttccessiott ; to all of whom under the Turks the 
writer attributes their present degeneracy. Their songs are 
sometimes pretty and pathetic, but their tunes generally un- 
pleasing to the car of a Frank : the best is the famous " aivIe 
vmIi ( Twv *EXxWv," by the unfortunate Riga. But from a 
catalogue of more than uxty authors, now before me, only 
fifteen can be found who have touched on any theme except 
theology. 

I am entrusted with a commission by a Greek of Athens 
named Marmarotouri to make arrangements, if possible, for 
printing in London a translation of Barthelemi's Anarcharsts 
in Romaic, as he has no other opportunity, unless he dis« 
patches the MS. to Vienna by the Black Sea and Danube. 

The reviewer mentions a school established at Hecatonesi, 
and suppressed at the instigation of Sebastiani: he means 
CSdonies, or, in Turkbh, Haivali ; a town on the continent 
where that institution for a hundred students and three pro- 
lessors still exists. It is true that this establishment was 
disturbed by the Porte, under the ridiculous pretext that the 
Gteeks were constructhig a fortress instead of a college ; but 
on investigation, and the payment of some pui^es to the 
DivaiiK it hvi bten permitted to continue, llie principal 
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pfofessor, named Veniamin, (i. e. Benjamin), u stated to be 
a man of talent, but a free-thinker. He was bora in Lesbos^ 
studied in Italy, and is master of Hellenic, Latin, and i 
Frank languages ; besides a smattering of the i 



Though it is not my intention to enter farther on this topit 
than may allude to the article in question, I cannot but ob*> 
serre that the reviewer's lamentation over the fall of the 
Oreeks appears singular, when he closes it with these words : 
*' the change is to he attributed to their mitfortuintg rather thtA 
to any * physical degradation,* ** It may be true that the Gteeks 
are not physically degenerated, and that G)nstantinople con- 
tained on the day when it changed masters as many mot of 
m feet and upwards as in the hour of prosperity ; but imdent 
history and modern politics instruct us that something more 
than physical perfection is necessary to preserve a state in 
vigour and independence ; and the Greeks, in particuhyr, ara 
a melancholy example of the near connection between moral 
degradation and national decay. 

The reviewer mentions a phm ** we (eKeae^by Potemkin ibr 
the purification of the Romaic^ and I have endeavoured in 
vmn to procure any tidings or traces of its ezbteuce. Theffl} 
was an academy in St Petersburg for the Greeks; but it was 
suppressed by Paul, and has not been revived by his suctess6#. 

Tli^reis a slip of the pen, aad It can only be asBpof tie 
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pen, in p. 58. No. 31. of the Edinlmrgh Review, where these 
words occur : — " We are told that when the capital of the 
East yielded to SUyman^ — It may be presumed tliat this last 
word will, in a future edition, be altered to Mahomet IL* 
The *< ladies of Constantinople," it seems, at that period spoke 
a dialect, '* which would not have disgraced the lips of an 
Athenian." I do not know how that might be, but am sorry 
to say the ladies in general, and the Athenians in particular, 
are much altered $ bemg fiu* from choice either in theur dialect 
•r expressions, as the whole Attic race are barbarous to a 
ptDTcrb: 

* In • fonner number 6f the Ediaburah RcviitWy 180B, it it ob« 
tenred ; "Lord Byron pasted some of his enrly years In Scotland, 
when be night have learned that piAroeh dors not mean a bmg- 
pipe, any more than duet means a ftddU.** Qncry,— Was it in 
Scotland that th'- yonng gentleman of the Edinburgh Review learn' 
ed that Solyman means Mahomet JL any mora than eriiMtm 
means HtfambUUy t-Jbwi ihas it is, 

*< Csdimos inqne virem prabemns crura sagittb.** 

Xh« misuke seemed so completely a lapse of the pen (from the great 
elmilarity of the two words, and the total abtence qf error from 
tbe former pages of the literary leviathan) that I should have passed 
iteveras in the text, had I not perceived in the Edinbnrch Review 
|Mch facetious enltatioa on all such detections, par tied larly a re* 
cent one, where words and syllables are subjects of ilitquisition and 
Uraasposttion ; and the abovementiooed parallel passage in my own 
case irresistibly propelled me to hint how much easier it is to be 
eriiteal than cortt«t« The faillMf^> having enjoyed many a 
triumpk on fmk vicfisrias, will hardly begrudge me a $\\^to9atiou 
for ttie present. 
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la Gibbuo, roL x. p. 161. b the foUowiog sentence: — ** The 
▼algar dialect ci the city was gross and barbarons, though 
the compaaitions of the choTchand palace soinetii&es affected 
to copy the purity of the Attic models." Whatever may be 
asserted on the subject, it u difficult to conceive that the 
" ladies of Constantinople/ in the reign of the last Cesar, 
spoke a purer dialect than Anna Coninena wrote three cen- 
turies before : and those royal pages are not esteemed thp 
best models of composition, although the princess y>M%l«9 
f (Xcv AKFIBas Arlnu^waf, In the Fanal, and in Yaaina» 
the best Greek is spoken : in the latter there b a flourbhing 
school under the direction of Psalida. 

There is now iu Athens n pupil of Psalida's, who is .making 
a tour vJf observation through Greece : he is inteUigent, and 
better educated than a fellow-commoner of most colleges. I 
mention this as a proof that the spirit of enquiry u not dof- 
mant amongst the Greeks. 

• The Reviewer mentions Mr. Wright, the author of the 
beautiful poem " Hone Ionics," as qualified to give details 
of these nominal Romans and degenerate Greeks, and also of 
their language: but Mr, Wright, though » good poet and an 
Able man, has made a mistake Where he states the AHwuiaii 
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dialect of the Romaic to approximate nearest to the HelleKuc^ 
for the Albanians speak a Romuc as notoriously cormpt as 
the Scotch of Aberdeenshire, or the Italian of Naples. Y»- 
nina, (where, next to the Fanal, the Greek is parest) although 
^'the capital of Ali Pacha's domimons, is not in Albania bat 
Epirus : and beyond Delvinachi in Albania Proper np to 
Argyrocastro and Tepaleen (beyond which I did not advance) 
they speak worse Greek than eren the Athenians, I was 
attended for a year and a half by two of these singular 
mountaineers, whose mother tongoe is Illyric, and I nerer 
heard them or thdr conntrymen (whom I hare seen, not only 
at home, bnt to the aroonnt of twenty thousand in the army 
of Vely Pacha) praised for thdr Greek, but often laoghed «t 
for thdr provincial barbarisms. 

I have in my possession about twenty*five letters, among^ 
which some from the Bey of Corinth, written to me by 
T^^otaras, the Cogia Bachi, and others by the dragoman of the 
Caimacam of the Morea (which last governs in Vely Pacha's 
Absence) are said to be favoarable specimens of their epis* 
tolary style. I also received some at Constantinople from pri- 
vate persons, written in a most hyperbolical 8tyle> but in tbt 
true antique character. 

' Hie Heviewer proceeds, after some remarks on the tongue 
in its past and present state, to a parados (page 59) <oo thd 
great mi^Mhief the knowledgt of his^ own hmguage has don# 

VOL. I. K 
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te Cony, wl»o, it aeeiQfl» U lest likely to nndenlaiid the aooiont 
^Htik, biBcaiiae he if perfect master of the modem I Thii 
«beenration follows b pengraph, recommeoding, ia explicit 
lenw, the stody of the Romaic, as « a powerful auxiliary," 
IMC only to the traveller ami foreign merchant, but also to 
the ebssical schohir; in short, to eveiy body except the only 
pamn who can be thorooghly acquainted with its uses : and 
ksf a paHty of reasoning, our old language is conjectured to 
be probably more attainable by " foreigners" than by our- 
•elves ! Now J am inclined to think, that a Dutch Tyro in 
Mr tongue (albeit himself of Saxon blood) would be sadly 
fwrplexed with " Sir Tristrem," or any other given " Auchm- 
l0ch HS." with or without • grammar or glossary ; and to 
most apprehensions it seems evident, that none but a native 
ean acquire a competent, for less complete, knowledge of our 
^bioUte idiomi. We may give Jthe critic credit for hia in- 
guniuty, but QQ more believe hin than we do SrooUet's lis- 
mah^gOb who mabitains that the purest English is spoken in 
Sdinhiiri^ That Covny may err is yery possible ; but if he 
doai^ the fonlt is ip the man rather than iu his mother tongue, 
wlii^h isi, as it ooght to be, of the greatest aid to the native 
itiident.— Hera the Keviewer proceeds to bunness on Strabo*! 
translators, and here I close my remarks. 

- Sir Wt Drqmmepdf Mr. Hamilton, Lord Aberdeen, Dr. 
Qfrkff, Aptain Leake, Mr. Gell. Mr. Walpole, and many 
^Atra wm m £ffg)bw4,.fa»ve aU Ae roquintea to funufh 
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details of this fallen people. The few observations I liaye 
offered I should have left where I made them, had not the 
article in question, and above all the spot where I read it, 
induced me to advert to those pages which the advantage of 
my present sitoatioa enabled roe to dear, or at least to make 
the attempt. 

I have endeayoored to wave the personal feelings, which 
rise in despite of me in touching upon any part of the Edin- 
borgb Review; not from a wish to conciliate the favoue of 
its writers, or to cancel the remembrance of a syllable I hav« 
iarmerly paUisbed, bat nmply from a sense of the improprietj 
of mixing up private resentments with a disquisition of the 
present kind, and more particiilarly at this distance of time 
and place. 



ii3 
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ADDmONAL NOTE, ON THE TURKS. 

The difficulties of traTelling in Turkey have been mucli 
exaggerated, or rather have considerably diminished of late 
years. The Mussulmans have been beaten into a kind of 
sullen civility, veiy comfortable to voyagers* 

It is liasardous to si^ much on the subject of Turks and 
Turkey ; since it is posdble to live amongst them twenty years 
without acquuring information, at least from themselves. As 
£ur as my own slight experience carried me I have no com- 
plaint to make; but am indebted Ibr many civilities (I might 
almost say for friendship), and much hospitality, to Ali FtfihBt, 
his son Veil Pacha of the Morea, and several others of lugb 
rank in the prorinces. Suleyman Aga, late Governor of 
Athens, and now of Thebes, was a ban vivant, and as sodal a 
being as ever sat cross-legged at a tray or a table. During 
the carnival, when our English party were masquerading, 
both hunself and his successor were more happy to " recdve 
masks** than any dowager in Grosvenor-Square. 

On one occasion of his supping at the convent, his friend 
and visitor, the Cadi of Thebes, was carried from table per- 
fectly qualified for any club in Christendom ; while the wor- 
tliy Waywpde himself triumphed hi his fidl. 
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In all money transactions with the Moslems, I ever found 
the strictest honoar, the highest disinterestedness. In trans- 
acting hosiness with them, there are none of those dirty pecu- 
lations, under the name of interest, difference of exchange, 
commission, &c, &c. uniformly found in applymg to a Greek 
consul to cash bills, even on the first Houses in Fera. 

With regard to presents, an established custom in the East» 
you will rarely find yourself a loser ; as one worth acceptance 
IS generally returned by another of similar value— a horse, or 
a shawl. 

In the capital and at court the dtizens and courtiers are 
Ibrmed In the same school with those of Christianity ; but 
there does not exist a more honourable, friendly, and high- 
spirited character than the true Turkish provincial Aga, or 
JItfoslem country-gentleman. It is not meant here todesignate 
the governors of towns, but those Agas who, by a kind o^ 
feudal tenure^ possess lands and houses, of more or less ex* 
lent, in Greece and Ana Minor. 

The bwer orders are in as tolerable disciplme as the rab» 
Jble in countries with greater pretensions to civilisation. A 
•Modem, in walking the streets of our country-towns, would 
be more mcommoded in England than a Frank in a similar 
situation in Turkey. Ee^entals are the best travelling 
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The best accounts of the religion, and tlifferent sectf of 
Islamism, may be found in D'Olisson's French ; of their man* 
Hers, &c. perhaps in Thornton's English. The Ottoman 
with all their defects, are not a people to be despised. Equal » 
lit least, to the Spaniards, they are superior to the Portu- 
guese. If it be difficult to pronounce what they are, we can at 
least say what they are not : they are not treacherous, they are 
noi G«wardly, they do not bum heretics, they are not assassins* 
nor has an enemy advanced to ^leir capital. They are faith- 
ful to their sultan till he becomes unfit to govern, and devout 
to their God without an inquisition. Were the^ driv.en from 
St. Sophia to-morrow, and the French or Russians enthroned 
in their stead, it would become a question, whether Europe 
would gain by the exchange? England would certainly be 
the loser. 

With regard to that ignorance of whieh tliey are so g^ 
nerally, and sometimes justly, accused, it may be doubted, al- 
ways excepting France and England, in what useful points of 
knowledge they are excelled by other nations. Is it in the 
common arts of life ? In their manufactures ? Is a Turkish 
sabre inferior to a Toledo? or is a Turk worse clothed or 
lodged, or fed and taught, than a Spaniard? Are their Fa* 
chas worse educated than a Grandee? or an Efiiendi than a 
Knight of St. Jago ? I thmk not. 

I remember Mahmout , the grandson oi All Pacha, aiking 



itized by Google 



vartsn to childb harouS. ist3 

wheCber my feIIo«r-traveIler and myself were in the npper dr 
lower House of Parliatnent. Now this qaestion from s hey 
of fen years old proved that his education had not beefi 
neglected. It may be doubted if on English boy at that age 
knows the difference of the Dlvoil from a College of Def- 
vises ; but I am rery sure a Spaniard does not. How Kttle 
Mahmout, surrounded, as he had been, entirely by his Turk- 
ish tutors, had learned that there was such a thing as a Par* 
Uament it were useless to conjecture, unless we suppose that 
his instructors did not confine his studies to the Koran. 

In all the mosques there are schools established, which art 
▼ery regularly attended; and the poor are taught without the 
church of'Turkey being put into peril. I believe the system 
is not yet printed (though there is such a thing as a Turkish 
press, and books prmted on the late military institution of the 
Nizam Gedidd) ; nor have I heard whether the Mufti and the 
MoUas have subscribed, or the Caimacam and the Tefterdar 
taken the alarm, for fear the ingenuous youth of the turban 
should be taught not to ** pray to God their way." The 
Greeks also — a kind of Eastern Irish papists — have a college 
of their own at Maynooth — ^no, at Huvali; where the hete- 
rodox receive much the same kind of countenance from the 
Ottoman as the Catholic college from the English legislature. 
Who shall then affirm, that the Turks are ignorant bigots, 
when they thus evince the exact proportion of Chrisdan cha- 
rity which is tolerated in the most prosperous and orthodox 
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.of all possible kiDgdoms ? But, though they allow all this, 
they will not suffer the Greeks to particifiate in their privi- 
leges : no, let them fight their battles, and pay their haratch 
(taxes), be drubbed in this world, and dauided in the next. 
And shall we then emancipate our Irish Helots ? Mahomet 
forbid! We should then be bad Mussulmans, and worse 
, Christians; at present we unite the best of both— Jesuitical 
iatth, and somethiDg not much inferior to Turkish toleratioii^ 
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Amongst an easlayed people, obliged to htve reoonne to 
foreign presses even for their books of reli^on, it is less to 
be wondered at that we find so few publications on general 
subjects than that we find any at all. The whole number of 
the Greeks, scattered up and down the Turkish empire ai^d 
elsewhere, may amount, at most, to three millions^ and yet, 
for so scanty a number, it is impossible to disoorer any nation 
with so great a proportion of books and thdr authors, as the 
Greeks of the present century. ** Ay," but say the generous 
advocates of oppresuon, who, while they assert the ignorance 
of the Greeks, wish to prevent them from dispelling it, <* ay^ 
but these are mostly, if not all, ecclesiastical tracts, and con« 
sequently good for nothing." Well ! and pray what else can 
they write about? It is pleasant enough to hear a Frank, 
particularly an Englishman, who may abuse the goremment 
of his own country; or a Frenchman, who may abuse every 
government except his own, and who may range at will over 
"every philosophical, religious, scientific, sceptical, or moral 
;i«bject^ sneering at th^ Greek legends. A Greek must not 
write on politics, and cannot touch on science for want of in- 
atroction ; if he doubts, he is excommunicated and damned ; 
therefore his countrymen are not poisoned with modem ph^ 
tosophy \ and as to morals, thanks to the Turks ! there are no 
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such things. What then is left him, if he has a tarn for 
scrihbfing ? Beiigion and holy biography : and it is natural 
enough that those wbo have so little in this life should look to 
the next. It is no great wonder then that in a catalogue now 
before me of fifty-five Greek wiiters, many of whom were 
lately living, not above fifteen should have touched on any 
thing but religion. The catalogue alluded to is contuned in 
the twenty-sixth chapter of the fourth volume of Meletius's 
Ecclesiastical Histoiy. From this I subjoin an extract of tiiose 
who have written on geneead subjects ; which will be followed 
}>y some spedmeos of the Eomaic. 



LIST OF ROMAIC AUIHOBS*. 

Keophitusy Diakonot (the deacon) of the Movea, has 
published an extensive grammar, and also some politicai 
fegulations, which last were left unfinished at his death* 

Frokopius, of MoscopoUs (a town in £pirus}> hat written 
and published a catak>gQe of the learned Greeks. 

SerapUn, of Peiiclea, is the author of many works fai tfat 
friarkish language, but Greek character -, Hot the Cbristiaiis ti 
Cwamania who do not speak Romaic* but read the chancter. 

* It b to be observed thet the names given are not ia chrowdo^ 
«ical order, but consist of some selected at a veatore from aoioagst 
those who flourished from the taking of Constantinople to the tima 
ofMeletius. 
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£tiitadiius Psalidasy of Bacharest, « pbysidan, made the 
tour of England for the purpose of ftudy (x<^(V iJuaBjnwf): 
but though his name is enumerated, it is not stated that he 
has written any thing. 

Kallinikus Torgeraus, Patriarch of Constantinople ; many 
poems of his are extant, and also prose tracts, and a catalogue 
of patriarchs since the last taking of Constantmople. 

Anastauus Macedon, of Naxos, memher of the Toyal aoa» 
demy of Warsaw. A church biographer. 

Demetrius Pamperes, a Moscopolite, has written many 
works, particularly ** A Commentary on Hesiod's Shield of 
Hercules," and two hundred tales (of what, is not specified), 
and has published his correspondence with the celebrated 
George of Trebizond, his cotempwary. 

Meletios, a celebrated geographer ; and author of the book 
from whence these notices are taken. 

Dorotheus, of Mitylene, an Aristotelian philosopher: fa|^ 
Hellenic works are in great repute, and he is esteemed by 
the modems (I quote the words of Meletiua) jucira vh Bwv 
iiivf xal Bivc^la ififog 'EX^^vwv. I add further, on the 
authority of a well-informed Greek, that he was so &mous 
amongst his countrymen, that they were accustomed to say, 
if Thucydides and XenophoB were wanthig he was capahlt 
of repairing the loss. 
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]|l4irin«s Coimt Tharboures, of Cephalonia, profesiorof 
dijsinistry in the academy of Padua, and member of that 
academy, and those of Stockholm and Upsal. He hai pub« 
lished, at Venice, an account of some marine animal, and • 
treatise on the properties of iron. 

Marcus, brother to the former, faaious in mechanics. He 
removed .to St. Fetersbui^g the immense rock on which the 
statue of Peter the Great was fixed in 1 769. See the dis- 
sertation which he published in Paris, 1777. • 

George Constantino has published a four-tongued lexicon* 

Georfgd Ventote; a lexicon in French, Italian, and Bo- 
vaic. 

There exist several other dictionaries in Latin and Romaic^ 
French, &c. besides grammars, in every modem language, 
^cept English. 

Amongst the living authors the following are most cele- 
hiated*:-. 

V Athaiiasiiis Parios has written a treatise on rhetoric ia 
HeUemc. 

ChrisMonlos, an Aeamaman, has pablished* In Vieuia^ 
lone phyiieal treatises in HeUeuie. 

* These names are not taken from any publication. 
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Fanagjlotes Kodrikas, an Athenian^ the Homaic translatiH' 
of Fontcnelle's •• Plurality of Worlds,** (a favourite work 
amongst the Greeks), is stated to be a teacher of the Hel- 
lenic and Arabic languages in Paris ; in both of which he is 
an adept. 

Athanasius, the Parian, author of a treatise on rhetoric. 

Vicenzo Damodos, of Cephalonia, has written « t'; t) 
fAtm^fSafw,'^ on logit and physics. 

John Kamarases, a Byaantine, has translated mto French 
Ocellos on the Universe. He is said 'to be an excellent 
Hellenist, and I^tin scholar. 

Gregorio Demetrius pubfished, in Vienna, a geographical 
work: he has also translated several Italian authors, and 
printed bis versions at Venice. 

Of Coraj and Psalidii seme account has been already 
l^ven. 
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CREEK WAR SONG**^ 

1. 
AET'TE rmiti vui Ef XXnvwr 

Ta ofc-kbk Se •kaSwfAtt 
irat^iC E'xXniw aywfAif 

2. 

O ^<» euj^f TttfV E'XXiivurv 
xoxxaXa &ydgeio/xcv» 

TttJga Xa^cli wvonT 
'^w ^n* Tnff o-aXwyxif |uur 

a'uya)(^0qri oXa o/aou 
*^ l«-T»Xo9eir ^ifTtTrc 

xa2 ftxarc irpo fravrau. 

* A translation of this song will be foaod ampng tht smaller 
Poems, in the last volume. 
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3. 



vmn "kifittfyvi fioBvl 

trufxfiay^vif icarrvruirtf 
*Er9vfAti9nTt Aioyiiw 

TWf &t^pb{ lita»t(jJwv 



ichy^fjun avvhg Mfvrn 

xol avVwy ymrot XfonT 
McTpietxoffioDf aii^i 

tig vl xhrpm tpoy^japn 
xa\ iJ( \ewf BvfJuefAifog 

It; TO oT/uta vwf jSovTt?. 
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ROilUlC EXTRACTS. 

*£XXm^oC) xo} /SXcflroVTf; t^ adXiay rnv xarar<^J'(V> ttpii$ri|9-ctt 
XBtTtt^df fva rpatx^v f (X/XXinwt ^(c» va yuaBtn rnv 0MTw»Vy 
fXfT* atSth ha fxtirfoiteiytrnf itra *'ia ^Xaxj^tuy, hara 
hn vpeiyfjMTtvrhv xal «va- vpQiir«^rit, 

"Ejtve fxag e? ^iKsT^Xnfa Twf ^spug rnv (TxXaSUw 
luti TW ^arapfyog>iT« -rnv Toupxanr rvpamai 
vwg veug ^v>a7s xal v^pia-fxsg xal an^np^itafjiita 
vaiiwf v»p9ho3Vt yweuxwTt aviixovc'ov ^opuav 
^y cTs-^ett ia-iTs wnoyofoi Ixftvcuv Tuir 'EXXiiiwv* 
Twv IXti/9/(nw x«l o-o^Sonr xal TtSv ^tXoirarpiW 
xa2 9rwf Ixuvot avs$yti(niov yi» r^ IXevOeptav 
xol TvSpa earsTg v99VXH(r$tu il; rlrotay 4v^aw^av 
xcbI froTov ytvoc tJ; hfig hraOn ^MtKffjJm* 
stg r^ ao^iai, iuvajxiv, ft; x* oXa ^aaiAVTfxinf 
irSf vv» IxaTaar^a-ePn vh ^wtiw *EXX<W« 
jSaGs! (0( eva 0>xfXe9pov, W( 9^9r»yw X»fAiralaf 
'OfXiXii ^Xrarr rpcsixi i?«f |uu»f rqy a?Tiav 
fxv) xpvffTitc rfiroDi^ V^wy> "kjt vht A^ofUn. 
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'0«IA]£^AAHK<»« 



<S«w» wf \hh now fitfyttXny 

oot' ^vofSawt ycf t^ (Vwqoif 
towt' ftff t5 x«*iP<"' 'W ^vySn 
aM r«v»f>< «'« Tc^y» ic^ti* 
CO y» vfwt&nnvf SfMi irpofr(^« 

voyci roy «^ x*^P*( T*'* x^ffiy* 

The above is the comnieiiceoicnt of a long dnoatic satire 
on the Greek pnc»thood^ princes, and gentry; it is con- 
temptible as a composition, bat perhaps curious as a speci- 
men of their rhyme; I have the whole in MS. but this ex- 
tract will be found su^cient The Bomaie in this com- 
position is so easy as to render a version an insult to a 
scholar; but thoie who do not undentand the origfnai will 
excuse the followiig bad translation of what is in itself 
indifferent. 



08 
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TRANSIATION. 

fi Rusnan^ EngKshnuilii and I'rehchman making the tonr 
of Greece, and observing the muerahle state of the 
country, interrogate, in turn, a Greek Patriot, to learn 
the cause ; afterwards an Archbishop, then a Vlackbey*, 
A Merchant, and Cogia Bachi or Primate. 

Thon friend of thy. comitry ! to strangers record 
Why bear ye the yoke of the Ottoman Lord ? 
Why bear ye these fetter^ thos tamely display 'd. 
The wrongs of the inatrou, the striplings and maid? 
The descendants of Hellas's race are not ye ! 
The patriot sons of the sage and the free, . 
Thns sprung from the blood of the noble and brare, 
. ' To vilely exist as the Mussulman slaVe ! 

Not such were the fathers your annals can boast. 
Who conquered and died for the freedom yon lost 4 
Not such was your land in her earlier hour. 
The day-5tar of nations in wisdom %nd poiwer ! 
And still will yuu thus unresisting increase, 
iOh shameful dishonour! the darkness of Greece? 
Theti tell lis, beloved AchasanJ reveal 
The cause of the woes which you cannot conceal, 

f yiftckbej, Piiiic« of Wallaehiay 
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Tbe reply of the PhileUenist I have not tfinslatejid, u it 
- « no better than the question of the travelling triumvirate; 
and the above will sufficiently show with what lund of com- 
position tbe Greeks are now satisfied. I trust I have not 
much injured the original m the few lines given as faith- 
fidly* and as near the *' Oh, Miss3ailey ! unfortunate Miss 
Bailey !" measure of the Romaic, as I could make t^iem. 
Almost all thdr pieces, above a song, which aspire to the 
namie of poetry, oontam exactly the quantity of feet of 

«* A captwn bold of Halifax who liv'd'in cotmtry quarters," 

which is in fact the present heroic couplet of the Romaic. « 



SCENE FROM 'o kaoenlz. 

TRAirSLATED FBOBff THE ITAUAIH OF GOLDOfll Bt 
SPERiniON VLANTI. 

Z K H N H KI^, 
1XAATZIAA tig vrif vofraf t? x**^^* ^ *» Jliva$gf* 
nAA* A"* 6fit Av^ TiffofodJ^ fAM ffayq ya &xir0w.9^ 
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ACTA. tftXc XP^«f*« hiftS' eV»? h JtOp EJyInof, S dxXoc 
S 3U>p M»prto( K«iroX(7avo;, xol S Tptrp; 3 Kt/p KJrrc AlanrS^ 

HAA. C^t&fAttra »t tnJv^g ih itim h ♦X«f*fv»ff, ety Zfmc 
ih eTxXalfT oyb/uia.) 
AEA. If <? f? f\ jwX^ Tvxii w xvp EiTyirfar. [nriwrof.] 
OAOI. Na {y, ya ^, 
IfAA. { Ai/Vif iTrai ar^fof /ixi» x«P»ff ^'^»') KaXiaT^pMrr 

^i^iVTa^i;, &« ^-IXw rfll T»?5 flwJfw /ATair. [ngoff tJ» ^aXov.] 
AOT. 'opierfAog vtti' (avnfiifffMVOf o^xioy Tonr JaXevTwy.) 

PIA. K»f ^tfl^, wftg^ia, xajUMTi «tXn» w^tdy, ih tXmi Tiwrif. 

[Ilgo; Ttir BlTTOpMtV.] 

BIT. 'Eyw ataBcofOfJMi icw( ivK^aiiw^ [2inrlpx,e'n»t i2( vdv 

'AirJ vt im^v^ w ovra^arv ^imrMt oXm, 4to 
<f»wo»ttniT«i 4«> tJ rpafflfi ev/xjo-fJyotf iti t^ 

Err. ox»> r«^iTk. 

MAP. Mnv x^/xvf Tf. . • 

AEA. Zixwy ^t ^* ^^w* 

itAA. V»fi9iia, ^iM. [Wy«A«iTn»oTt»Xay,8Ai<»»«poc 
;5'6Xii v» T^v axoX»^^ir«r /tJ t> crflraW, seal 8 Etor. «W ]Sar»*] 

TTA* [M* tlF* *iaTo fjii (pityl «fff fxfw »«•{/«& ««>«i Av3 *J 
irapa9(^f t, )cal f^iuyii it; ^ xiMpiyl.] 
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ETr. [MJ apfxava uq t4 x*g* *S«ff Iwi^TiPffii' T»iff 

MAP. [Evyciifu xcel aurif ffiya o-iyn ^) ri Igyacfigt* x<*2 
9itfy» Xcyctfvroc.] Ramoies foge. [^fxegt; fvVi.]* 

Ol AvXot. ['A«i TO Ifyatrnpt ^cpvvv i»; t) y^uniMud n^iiiih 
TTpt nogftnr.] 

BIT. [Mhti i{( Tdv xa^ivf fMniAtin ivul Toy *P(^6Xfov.] 

AEA. Aoatrt tovov* dika va cf^Sw w» J/a^w it; Ixtrvo r^ 
X^ffa [M^ t) 0irfli0l 4s Ti x*f * **«»Tto» t*? Ei/yirlv.] 

ETT. "Oyjif /xn yevot<zt> votc* iTflrcu h(H tf-Xqgoxag^o^ lyayTrov 
rii; ytnMuxof mt, xal lycJ dcXit Tnv tia^tvttvaw ug tig to vr(^ 

AEA. 2» x»/uMW ?gxo» «wC ^eX« t3 /uWTavowJc^f. [Ktim)^ 
T^ Euyinn fjJ t) ovod/.] 

ETr. AJv fff ^o6»|uiau [KaT»rpix<' '"V Acav^govj xal tov 
jSio^et ve^ tfvpO^ ifftffw TomVy om sv^icniwrvag ibfoixrh to 0irnn 
Tti; xofivrfutg, tfA.€eUyn tig nvrh^ not atiftvah] 

♦ Aiyo; Xi»T«T4x3f, iir« ^«X«» re? iJfff ' f «uyi TaTf avyy^iatg* 
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TRANSLATION. 

Platxidafnnn the Door of the Hotel, and the Otherr. 

Pla. Oh God ! from tUe window it seemed that I heard^ 
my husband's voice. If he b here, I have arrived in time to 
make him ashamed. lAServant enter s from the Shop,} Boy, 
tell me, pray, who are in those chambers. 

Serv, Three Gentlemen : one, Signor Eugenio; the other 
l^ignoir Martio, the Neapolitan; and the third, my Lord, the 
Count Leander Ardenti. 

Pla. Flaminio is not amongst these, unless he has changed 
Ills name. 

Leander, [ Wkhin drinking,'] Long live the go6d'fortune 
of Signor Eugenio. 

[The wKole Campantf, Long Uve, &c.] ' (Literally, N« Q, 
yu ^, May he live.) 

Pla. Without doubt that is my husband. [To the Sen.] 
My good man, do me the favour to accompany me above to 
those Gentlemen : 1 have some business. 

Serv. At your commands. lAstde.] The old office of us 
waiters. [He goes out of the Gaming House.} 
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Ridoiphoi \To\kUSiULmmuMherpartoftheaage^] Courage, 
Ooonge, be of good cbeer, it is nothing. 

Viaoria. I feel as if aboat to die. ILeaning on him a» if 
famtmg,^ 

[JF^m the windows above all within are teen rising from 
tahk in confittion: Leonder starts at the sight of 
Platzida, and appears by his gestures to threaten her 
tife. 

^ugenio. 'So, stop-^— 

Mntw. Dou't attempt--^ — 

Ixander, Away, fly firom hence! 

Piok Help! Help! \Pikrdown the stean, Leandier otCempfk 
ing to follow with his sword, Eugenio Jusaders hwK\ 

[Trappola ukh a plate of meat leaps over tht balcony from tHe 
window, and rum into the Coffee- Uotise.} 

pPIatsida runs out of the Gaming-House, and takes shelter in 
the HoteQ 

[Martio steals softly out of the Gaming- Housey and goes off 
ttdaxmng, ** Ramores fuge." The Servantsfrom the Gaming' 
House enter the Hotel, and shut the door.'\ 

[Victoria remains in the Cojfee-House assisted by Ridolpfao.} 

[Leander sword in hand opposite Eugenio exclaims^ Give 
way — ^I will enter that hotel.] 

Eugenio. No, that shall never be. You are a scoundrel 
to your wife, and I will defend her to the last drop of my 
blood. 

Leander, I will gire yoa cause to repent this. [Menacing 
with his sword J] 
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Eugmifi, I fear yomnot \He tfttavte Zjeander^ md makes 
him give back to much ihatfatdi^ the ^kt efthe dandngghr^e 
h(me epeh, Leander escapes through, and sofnkhes.Y^ 

* liuulat-^** finishes''— awkwardly enough, but it is the literal 
translation of the Romaic, lite original of tliis comedy of Goldo- 
w's I never read, bat it does not appear one of his best. ** II Bugi- 
ardo" is one of the most lively ; bat I do not think it has been 
ti'AhsUted into Romaic : it is much more ataausing than oar own 
'Liar/' by Foote. The character of Lelio is better drawn than 



Young Wilding. Goldoni's comedies amount to fifty ; some per^ 
haps the best in Europe, and others the worst. His life is also one 
of the best specimens of autobiography, and, as Gihbon has ob- 
served, " more dramatic than any of his plays." The above scene 
was selected as containing some of the most familiar Romaic idiolns, 
sot for any wit which it displays, since there is more done t^an 
•aid, the greater part connstiag of stage direetiens. The origiiudl 
is one of the fsw coAiedies by Ootdoni which is without the buf- 
foonery of the speaking Harieqaio. 
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AiA'Aoroi o'iKiAKOi. FAMILIAR DIALOGUES. 



Ala K» ^nl4ff^s ha irpoyfui. 

Tbryaiitlt va ^nvn^tli, 

Tibpa iv9vg. 

nl* ^i^f fxa Kvf iff xafxili [At 

E*ya aag vapaxit'klSm 
T^iroxpvtf^il' fAI itf TOO-OV. 



Ts> atkfar my thing, 
I pray yon, g^ve me if yoa 



Bring me. 

Lend me. 

Go to seek. 

Now directly. 

My dear Sir» do me tliis 

favour. 
I entreat you. 
I conjure yon. 
I ask it of yon as a fa?onr. 
Oblige me so mnch. 



A'xpi^ l^ +»X*' 
A*ya4ni fju/. 



Affectionate expremam, 
Mytte. 
Mydear souL 
My dear. 
Myheurt. 
My lore. 
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£ yw ^{Xcu TO wifXH fjulei xaptig' 
"Mio^ny fM/ rnf xupiiay. 
Mi Tufhif (xu xit^ienf, 

Ttvnuyolalo;, itfXo;. 

ITrt xald woXXa li/ycrtxi;. 

IloXXa irii^^ftf^f. 

Ti ix«» **'* X*f»» f** va T»ff 
^XrbflTiu. 

A*t/7i frvtfi ff-g'fTToy. 

Ti^«xi7«j Tiierfiii; 

^ur^t 2Xfu9iga. 



To thank, pay complimaits,' 
and tatify regard. 



I thank you. 

I return you thanks. 

I am much obliged to yoa. 

I will do it with pleasure. 

With all my heart. 

Most cordially. 

I am obliged to you. 

I am wholly yours. 

I ara your servant. 

Your most humble serVantl 

You are too obliging. 

You take too mucTi trouble. 

I have a pleasure in serrhig 

you. 
You are obliging and kind. 
That is right. 
What is your pleasure ? 

Whatare your commands? 
I beg you will treat me freelj^ 

Without ceremony. 

I love you with all my hear^ 

And I the same. 
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Ttfxvfftlt fjJ reuc nr^Ofayats 0«f* 



Hoooar me w!A your 
mands. 



E*Xf7i Ttiro7f( ftt fAt 9rgor»{r7f ; Have y<m any conunasda for 



HgOTttf i7f rdv i5\w oaf, 
ml %»fxftlt fjivyaXnif Tifxvfm 

xaXoL 
ngo^vv^iffilf Ufxi^c t*" Toy 

ag^oVIft, ^ riv Kuf »ov. 
Bi6n(iiv0-i7i Toy «S; tSv ly$vfM' 

Bs^aiGO0'/7i 79y TTw; T^y ^ya^ritf* 
£ih dlXlU Xm^M V» TV 70 tlitw» 

Ilf offxuyn/uu»l» Itf rny Apx'*^'^* 

ffciy* 
]X«iy<»(yf7c iixvfwrBa ytaX <rSf 

H'f «vg» ri iryiw /uur. 

Me xa|u.yi7« ya hlpivwfjuu fxi vmg 

0£Xf7f Xoiiroy yd juifMo fuUtn 

ir^nSlfila; 
XVfl/yw IfMt^Bd iid y» ffrtf 

uiraxiffrw. 



Command your lemint* 
I wait your commands. 
You do me g^at honour. 
Not ao much <ieriemony I beg; 

Present roj respects tp the 
gentleman* or lus lordship. 

Assure him of my remem- 
brance. 

Assure hin) of my fnendsfaip* 

I will not fail jto tell him of it. 

My compliments to her ladyw 
ship. 

Go before, and I will follow 
you. 

I well know my duty. 

I know my situation. 

Yon confound me with sp 
much civility* 

Would you hare me ^n be 
guilty of an incivility? 

I go before to obc^^oy. 



itized by Google 



70S 



APPENDIX; 



To comply with your 

mand. 
I do not like so much 

mony. 
I am DQt at all 
Thift is better. 
So mnch the better^ 
You are in the right. 



Ai9 1ft} fi^tu{i<ms, »» agVTi^nf , To q^rm, deny, conMOU, ^c* 
w» avywiaitvans, xui rf . 



Aty tXvai voowg &fA^t€o>.ta, 

Atyw T& ftti. 
Afyitf t4 5x«« 

Volt fjM T»ir ir{f»» fxw. 

K«2i ra$ Ofxyvatu 



It is true, it is veiy true* 

To tell you the truth. 

B^ly, it is so. 

Who doubts it > 

There is no doubt. 

I belie?e it, I do not befiere 

it. 
I say yes. 
I say no. 
I wager it is. 
I wager it is not so. 
Yes, by my faith. 
In conscience. 
By my life. 
Yes, I vwear it to you. 
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Za; IfAfua tMt TffAi^uilvec if* I swear to you as aa honeet 

Za( j|iAvvitf f ffaw u;rqr vijubny f^iu, I swear to you on my hoooor. 

HtrivVtlt |xs. Believe me. 

iCfAMofi ve2 ra; TO jS(6E»R»aw. I can assure you of it. 

a* d'cXa fia\if rix^iJut o,7( I would lay what bat you 

3*1X111 iui T«7o. please on tUs. 

Mn TvxV ^ ig-tt^ta^t (x®P*" ^o^uf jest by chance ? 

7.v'i70; 

o'lxiXttlt fAi ta o>stk a-a( ; Do you speak seriously ? 

£*y{0 ffSc 8/xiXa! ^1 rd ?Xa fAv* I speak seriously to you« and 

Mat mg \syw rnv &\n$aest. tell you the truth. 

E*yw aus rh fit€»tm». I assure you of it 



Ti lirilfvy^tli* 

lag m^tvw, 

n^cfffi ya 0»f Vi^iJow. 

Av7) ^ly irvoi Aivvnlm. 

Ti XMirov <^; iTyflftf jmc xaX^ wf ay. 

KaX«?, xa>a\ 

AfV ftyat &Xq9tvdv. 

ETvcu •i^tviig. 

Acv ftvttt TtTolf; ovd ttulh, 

ETfai iia 4(b'^o( /uUa ifitaln. 

E*yw* ^tj^ofxmr ((xopa7cva.) 
U'yw T8 iTtret itd 9ti yiXaow. 



You have guessed it. 
You have hit upon it. 
I believe you. 
I must believe you. 
This is not impossible. 
Then it is very well. 
Well, well. 
It is not true. 
It is fiilse. 

There is nothing of thu. 
It is a falsehood, an im- 
posture. 
I was in joke. 
I said it to laugh. 
Indeed. 



itized by Google 



206 



APPENDIX. 



Xt/yxttlavivw i!; th7o* 

Alv ^y7<rexojiAat tig tkIo* 
ST/ucai OT/fA4>unro;y Ix aVfJJ^w* 



It pleases me raucli. 

I agree with yon. 

I give my assent. 

I do not oppose this. 

I agree. 

I will not. 

I object to this. 



Aub f4 cviM^\iv9nc9 yet rox"^ ^' consult, centner, or resolve. 



T( ^ei nufxwfxtvi 

oVotor TpMTOv ^iXofXit fAtlaxti' 

ETvai xaXHtgov 2yc^ yrf .i 
tlaOnlt iUyou 

Air v0cXev cfyat xa^Hc^ va — r- ; 
E^yttf &ytvicS1a xaXHiga. 
eiXiIt x^/xti xaXl7»g« cti 



What ought we to do? 
What shall we do? 
What do you advise me to do? 
What part shall we take? 

Let us do this. 

It is better that I— ^ 

Wait a little. 

Would it not be beUer that— 

I wish it were better. 

You will do better if— i- 

Let me go. 

If I were in your place, I— .■ 

It 19 the same. 
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The reader ^ the tpedment bdow witt he endiiUd to compare 
the modem wUh the awieiU Umgue, 

PARALLEL PASSAGES FROM ST. JOHN^ GOSPEL. 



KffttX. a. 

3. orx»[r(f vgttyfAola] hd 
IjJ^ Tov [Xoyv] fytvifxay, luA 

5. X«l t) fwc tl{ vnf 0X0- 
7usy f lyyit* mA A tfxelfk dh 
« i smlaXabf. 

YOL. I. 



Ao9ffy7fx2y. 

l.EN^9rnriXiytc,»a2 
i Xoy9( h 9^ riv 9idV} x«4 

2. Ou?o( f » If Afx? wgic 

3. nav7a }i' aulS lyivl7o* 

22 x«^^( *^^ 'y^'^ w'^' ^> 

8y*ywm 

4. 'Ef avif ^wh h$ x«l fl 

f«(y«f» il ii oxo7{fli avii « 
xoItXa^iy. 

6. 'Eyniilo Mftws &«*- 
raX/x/ve; «a^ ew; ^um 
Cliffy 'iwnnifp. 

r 
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THE INSCaaFTlOlf S AT OBCSBKKUENUS FROM 
MEXKnUS. 

\>PZOMCNO'X MKw; Znptvtu, IIaXi( «i»t} irXovntmm ml 
2rxvpwT»ni| «f orif or 3i»Xv|Acyi| Boiwtmbu 'A9nwu» ct; viiv foeCaf 
^««V i Kaoc v5w Z«f (fwv, il; t)v tvouv kXngivNV tI Xn «{ 0H&tr«» 
tSxme vi <3>tef Aw«»if9« «ovl i/vi vwv 'AoYaXayjcwv. *E«»- 
Mvvp>i!w tk mMf 9y0 H&ktf rd ZofirqruBy «v inbi *Aywwc 
•J|p«r icfyfofMc if rn>»<( n>^ «• xruOhncVaS W oyo^airi ««it 
e«vMir,viritvIIfwTi0VciAiifiar Alorroc* M vSv Bs0«X<mp Bmi* 

** Ol!2f iv&iMr «)v Ayww «wr x*P**^<^^* 

'^loxnriic. 
*< Miflr<£ *AsttXX«ryi« 'AfTux<v( M Mcuaf^fv. 

*' 1Uiiiih»S HvfurriB 'a^iikim^ 
*' 'AfAlvfoc AvfAOKXarc eii&Mt^. 
*< 'AvcMilmp 'AmXXoiora Kfj^. 
** "Mivmc "PvJivfw *Afyqoc. 
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" A)f^qTpi»c IIapfxfv£ni» K^XA^^ovte^ 

'' KaXXirpttToc 'E|asurv ^nfisibf* 

" T(**irox5i7n^ 
" Awpodfo; Atup^BUv Ta^v)iyic< 

** Z«pMXri( So^ojtXcov; 'Adtim~o(. 

" TVo»pi7nf. 
" K«6tp*)(^off ©loWpoy Bii^ctio;. 
" noin?»if KwfAwhvh* 
** A^ki^mipog A*^g'mo( A'dw»r©f. 

** TVoxpit»if 
" AMaXof A"?TiXou*Adwarof. 

«' n«r^af ai;'Xifr«V 
'' AioxXri; KaXXtpl^ou evi^i*;. 

" ntiiittt fryifJiSiac. 
** i?^7rv«f Euytkou ©i|S»ro;. 
'* A"y^paf Ai/X^fl?{. 

** AVpttf hytfxifae, 

*' P*»^iirwoff P'oltmrov A'fyus; 



P« 
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** K\iiar9ifos A'pir*««nfo; A'*0W(toc* 
E'v JJ Tn fitoa ^w^iJtwf . 

•* laWtyxletg 
*( ♦Cxivo; ♦iXtyw A*^avifo^ 

" JfJtftoiai Im-falioc eu^fM(. 

<< Ke^lwy Kxt(wo( ei4&Mc. 

*• hofJkMoi rXauxw A'gywf. 

** A»fU»lgo; A*/ui«Xww Ai9Act'( ^d Movgtwi;. 
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** Ei7«fx«f H*po*Wu» KofwviOf. 

E'v a XXw Atdttf. 

?' Mt/^iX^ noXvxj»7ovff l*a^wtxf hv^ums att^^wri X9^ti" 
« 9»v7«£ fix^&tf»>1f C ^iovv^-ov &vt9iiN«v vlfMtWi apx^'^^f »Jx{oy7o( 
" xXiof «Wof AXx»<rtfm«f . 

E'» /?/gw Aiflw. 

** ^t^a jX"" ^W^'^^i ' '^"''^f ^uXow&iw, igx* "^ EufiyXi 

« ^o^iJaptf fuxir^ e; &vilwwt ikitl rcig aovyy^ifi 

** iciia VU1 voXi/ixa^X'*'** *'* ''** JW^offlawy, ^viXofccvo; T»ff 
** o-ouyygo^f TCCf xijuiwf wa^ iff gov«, x»i piiiav nh KetauO^uv 
** vn T<fx6|tx«iov 4)wxi»«?, xn ia/uoleXiiv XuTt^ttfAii;, xrj 

>vif7vyeTt>m 

*' dwa^itf c(^ov7oc, jxfiyif aXaXxouivtw F A^wv« iroXy'xXtto; 
'* Tttutap ^iri Jwxf iJ^wXt/ <l^fia/ixu; ^u/xm a«o t«; owyyga^ 
" t) xalttXJmy MttV Ti 4'^^t<^/tAa tw ^a/ixw| ^viXofAiyo; tm; 
«* ffwyyga^^ vfiif xlfx«w»f wfl^g owf iXoy, x>i luffow ^wjctaf. Kn 
•« ir<ig ^iwyvnov jw^iffo^Mgw xn^iih w Xwrl^^ *«f*olfXiof 
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^ A*ex«i'^( ^ ^rX^f"^ ^^•W^ i*^ A^aX«^ffiC<f» 2f ^2 F 
*< fXa7i« Umtlao A^iXaw fMiToc Vgolv O'fMXaym EJCwXv F 
'' lx»7(q, xn v^ «eX« i^OfjLtyujf* EV«^ xaiSfUpi BJSwX«( 

" Eu&a>u M nfjuof F (Tt ofKsvIa^ fioutvo-t owjr 2Ww( Imb 
^' xail(ii; Ft «a7i m^v^lvi etw nyuf xuXinf H^ rS x$^ ^ 

** To7i wtufxal* Tw» »gofi»7w, »j TiSfv ^ywr, xn t5» /B*wr, xn Twf 
*' 7irff(tffi xq XATim eL^-afxatoiv ^mpi t» vXit9oc fju\ Hvvyfo^niii 

** mSvm Twv yiygo^iburiuv /v rf 0oi/yX(cg't^t *f ^nuAif 

^* n rd fnrofuoi EiT&vXBr o^uXn Xi; twv i^Ofjuftvf 

** &fyw^i» Tflragoxtfyla Ev^wXv xod* 7«arw JrwvT^y 

" x^ Tdm f ifcTw if»xf*^^ ^*( f*^( AcartiC *J» jam* 

*' i.tn iA tfAXptuLhs trm fb IfxtfAhtn .xcd 

E\ tfXXoi; Ai9o<;. 

^ AW»rt»^'y4'of<>yx»^<*'* NOKVES. "iCttx;^in7«v^(fAf^c« 

** XHf M>2 aXXflti.* E*f lii* fMa SVtyfnff rito T<r«» n ^nSfm^ 
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Hie feiloirbg b the pra^tectos of « traaslation <^ Ana- 
vhanis into Bomaic, by my Banaic master, MamMHTotovri; 
who iriihed to pnbibh it in Englaiid. 

ElArf'XIS TTnorPAOlKH\ 
cTxoi ttg jSt^Xitt TO-oylo^ava Iy7f t;^o>iy, ni^vfVf voaoy iTmt r) 

iiuxfiffuf tToXTMrv Mol ^io^ponr E'0vwy xol Tirwy wv vnv jucvi?|Ki|y 

Mia Ti7oia EVir^jtxfi ttyai tCa'nMnhitXa.l h ravltu w^\ifAfi»n 
xptTIm tlmTt aittynaia' itall XoiTov rnu; fcovot voi tw vftfbfxtSa, 
jkc*! ^^ciyfov7ic «?( 7<^f ^x."^; Tivy n^oyonuy pc;, tirodiy tiro7^ xok 
Cw( tCpiOncai ft; Tap varpi^ac f^o^^) ^7i Ta i7d>i) t» xeOo^Bjfxala 
%ai vh itcixncii twt; A*v2f(v7^0xofA«y tv; A*XXcyiyi?;, ^^itfgwyM 
^a ( ^wow o^ijujyov 'is-opixw; rnv &pX^ xal vrtf tvpoo^oy twv tsrpoyi^ywy 
|tA»f , aXXei Xttl Tovbyp af ixw; fxa; ^ux^w rdf ^tans tSv Ilarpi^v 
fca;, xol ofovct x'^P^V"^^ ytyj/xtyot fx2 rvi rtwypapixi( twv 
Iltvaxa;, /uia; 'Kiyw, i^ia iTyai a* A*driyao IW ^ Z9rap7ii9 kira{ 
Qn&tiy TOffw foiM n fjSKM imiyjii ^ ySa t^va^yia a/nl T^a'xXny. 
T«7o;oJxo^9/Mf|o-f Tny /uttey tEr6Xiy, Ixirvof rny r^XXw xol rf . Upco-e?* 
av lpw7^<TO/utflf at/^aV «^f f*^ E'xXwof x**P*y**7»C l^»ff» «'^«» 
l^apaxtyn^aaT y«i If ipiwniriiy clpx«f ^f**»y waXau»V> Avwr«roXwc 
fu»( &iroxpCyay7at f«2 cti;1»f TiJf X6yi»c. '« KaWf S Ix -SxvB'mq »Ay«- 
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« *EX3UU0ft iTf ih IfA^iH* T.^ ifwiJuO; tk' j|0i| wl n?; Vifjuug 
** tSv 'EXXnvttfv, q^fXc fx<i>9 Sici/9q; Mol To evofia «et} ri vrpSyfxaT 

•* ih ii-^tftl'i >« iirrOX»f^i0^ tl: rr,y rsy^vrn •nt* aN % h nfjuf 
•• KOfX'.9nii;2rv l(ila^i T« tk ZoXorvo;, Axnuifytt. wi ntrlaxv* ii» 
•* llvvttlo yti pvBfAhrn xni »• xaXt^pyi^ ra n^*i tw* O'/utoynw tW* 

*' vC Ai|fui.079fftfc> ^<* htpySct* f*; r»c 4'^X'*C ^^ AxpoetlSv TV* 
" aN i Nlec A'>a'xcif0'tC* S Ki/o(0( A'^^g Ba^oXofxeUTt ih 
** Aviyhvitnu tx) fxtyaXtn ^vi/uiovqv xaX ffxi^tit rug larXfor lyx^ttv; 
* Zi/yy^i'n; m *EX? ^u,?, {^f^iuwr ai/Ya^f imla fia&og M 
** T^i«x6v7a JJw Fin, iiy Ji9iXiT i^ff »v4 w^n* rrpr wtjl 'EXX^nw 

** tor^o^avra/uiadr^f wu vg oXa; Tf»( Ev^c0iraix<»( AiaXncIv; fcc7t- 
•* yXouIrtaflii." Koi ?? hi xJyy, ef Nfwlgoi, «v ih cVi^v ^u» 
Unyi^g *n^g n^oyovv ; fjutf, qdf Xisv ftrw; tlTf oi;>c^7ai fMitdwg fjdyjji 
TV Tvr. Avia ^ir tlvai Aayta Iv^tftriotf-fAfur ^u» to f»Xoyry2( 
TpuwS, ttytu is ^\a\nBitg Ti^fjiMtS, Zfig lft.tlct^(r» Toy New 
A*yax"C^^^ •'• " r«XXiw!t «; t4 rig/uartxiy. 

A*r Xoi«6» xal A/xiT; ^iXwiuuv v« /x(0<^w/xfv t?; ytvSvwg Twy 
XttfXiTfanr xalopOwfjMTiw &«« McafXttV o» J^ai/juiarol /xir>oi IIpovaTopi; 
li^y, av lwt6v(u.S/uiiv vc? fjMBwfxsy vriv nr^oo^ov xal av|»irty Twy iff 
T(J; Tcx>a; xo! EVir^/ui^f 7UU *tg xaBt aXXo ir^o; ^xaByiVwg^ «y 
Xyjufjuy nrcpit^itay va yvw^iffWjtAfv xirodcy xa1ay6,afda> xal iiroCtf( 
^Vfjutf^g xal /uctyaXvf AMga;, f » xol tsr^oy^yv; ^/uoiyy f iv, ^ii( 
12v yycv^C^e/MT, i tc xaipiy S«? of A'XXoyiviM; ^avfjui^rnvn tMg, 
Kill 10; tntli^ tmrlwantv Matdqa-nvf 9^91/lm^ ug avT/i^fMitfAn 
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*RfjLti( «v ol Jiroyfy^ajiX|uicvoi ^fXofXiV liOt\iffu wnBvfxwc tw 
Mi7a<^<riv TO B ^Xt'i* /u,* Trp' xrtla to Jwvalov ^/mnr xttXrjv 4)gaff»y T»iff 
vw» xod* ^/uuT f i/uciXiM;, %aX Ixiinlti rSlo tig Tu'wor, ^tXafjity rl 
naXkunrio'ii fjH tv^ rfwypa^xwV n/mxac P^ aVXac P^WjUMrxaf 

c»XXo ^pn(7»|uiov xal apfjLoiioy tig tw "iraf**"' 

O Xov ri Tvy-ypafAfxA dIXf t ytvu J; To/aw; ^wima x«7ci^ fA(^q0-if 
vtif 'l7aXix»if E*xi6«iwc. H* Ti/uin oXh w IvyypafAfJialoc Hmu 
f »op(v«« ilxof ^Ti •nic Btimnif ii« rqv xapoa-Owon t» v Tiwyfuupiwiof 
Vifcuumr. O* pi'koynngSt Zwipfjunlni v, i^k va vXiiptsff n • t; xolf 
T^/xov 0(oif(vi iva xmI KapaVlttvia «rxo0-t Tvif B>iw«if» xal rjvloxwpW 
)i»/ubfA{av vpoWtv, dXX' tu^J; o«tf ^cXit tj» vftpaiodf i TJfMf 

TVffWIbUyOf XOi i§fXtWf» 

*2fpv»fxhoi xol fu^t/uMVff iiaSumIt 'EXXnvun^ Ilai^f (. 
T^ vfAflipof ^«iif l^ijplnfjJyoi 

*Umvm; MapfAape7«/pif(. 
A>i|btii?ptof Bin«pfi(« 
S«l;p(^ nfi€f7e;t 
E*y TfUftw, t9 orpwl? 0*xlii^f(tf, 1799. 



THE LORD'S PRAYER IN ROMAIC, 

XI nAT£'PAMA2 I 9ou iTo-m tig toi); wpairejfy Jtg dyutoBn ri 
oyo^ nr. A^( i^*i 4 fittrtXtia en, A*( y^fm «^ ^iXufca aw. 
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218 APMNDIX. 

KeJ fAiiir |4a( f iptt; As 9uptifffjui9f &kkti hxu0S ^mci^iMQ ami rhf 



IN GIUEXK. 

n ATIP 4f4wy & Iv 7«( MfttKiSf dyut9$nl» ^ htfjJi tfv. ^'xBtfm 
4 fimsikA» w* ytfrfiv^rw ri Stiknfxa w^ m; h upenf^ jmI M riy 

fifMf rd ifuXnfAMla (ifJuSy, mf wl fiiMif i^ifxa tm( of uXI3s< 
ilfjuSv* KeA fjoi ilcffiyief; nfjtMf tl( TupcM'/x^, iA^ii fuaat hprng 

M(s It; TVi)( aJinhai, 'Afuir. 



END OF TOLUME I. 
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